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PEACE. 


“Peace | leave with you, my prace I cive unto 
you,” —./eAn xiv., 27. 


Ub, words sublime thal sweep across the aves 
Hoary with eld, and yet torever new ; ° 
Pots pt to etill the breast where sorrow races, 
“ No. as the world gives give | anto you.’ 


What |e It -uore than other quict, 
immer falie amid the storms of life? 
Not ali the wealth of earth combined can buy it, 

Nor kings command |t when grown tired of strife, 


God's e! 


What te God's peace? A sun-kiseed wavelees ocean, 
A boly lebt that never knows decrease, 

A cloudiees sky unawept by wind's commotion, 
Apr boon, an everlasting peace, 


A tower of strength to those who wisely gain !t, 
A balm wore fragrant than the dew ot flowers ; 
tlow rich ! and yet how easy to obtain it; 
"Tle but to ask arigbt and it is ours. 


Forever ours, for e’en death's billows swelling 
Shal fail to reech ite home or bid it case ; 
“Oh! love divine, all other love « xoelling,” 
That gave this heritage of perfect peace. 
SADIE BEATTY. 


—_— —_ 


EAST LYNNE; 


Ok, 


THE ELOPEMENT. 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD. 


CHAPTER XI. 
LIFE AT CASTLE MARLING, 

Isabel had been in her new home about 
ten days, when Lord and Lady Monnt 
Severn arrived at Castle Marling. Which 
was vot a castle, you may as well he told, 
but only the name of a town, nearly con- 
tiguons to which was their residence, « 
amall estate. Lord Mount Severn wel. 
comed Isabel; Lady Mount Severn, aiso, 
after a fashion; but her manner was 6. 
renellapt. eo insolently patronizing, that it 
brought che indignant crimson to the 
cheeks of Lady Isabel. And if this was 
the case at the first meeting, what do you 
sappore it must bave been as time went 
on? Calling slighbts, petty vexations, chil- 
lipg annoyances were put upon her, trying 
her powers of endurance to the very length 
of their tether; she would wring ber bands 
when alone, and passionately wish that she 
could find another refuge. 

The earl and countess had two children, 
both boys, and im February, the younger 
one, always a delicate child, died. This 
somewhat altered their plans. Instead of 
proceeding to London after Easter, as bad 
heen decided upon, they wonld not go till 
Mey. The earl had passed part of the 
winter at Mount Severn, looking after the 
repairs and renovations that were being 
made there. In Maroh be went to Paris, 
full of grief for the loss of bis boy; far 
ureater grief than was experienced by Lady 
Moont Severn. 

April approeched, and with it Easter. To 
the nnconcealed dismay of Lady Mount 
Severn, ber grandmother, Mra. Levison, 
wrote her word tbat she reqnired change, 
and should pass Easter with ber at Castle 
Marling. Lady Mount Severn would bave 
given ber diamonds to bave got out of it 
bot there was Lo escape; diamonds that 
were ovce Isabel’s—at least whet Isabel 
had worn, Oo the Monday in Passion 
Week, the old lady arrived, and with her 
Francia Levison. They bad no other 
guests. Things went on pretty smooibly 
ull Good Friday. 

On Good Friday afternoon, Isabel 
strolled out with little William Vane; Cap- 
tain Levison jo:ned them, and they never 
came in till nearly dinner time, when the 
three entered togepber, Lady Mount Severn 
doing penance all the time, and nursing 
her rege against Isabel, for Mrs. Levison 
kept her in-doors. There was Lerely time | 
to dress for dinner, and Isabel went 
straight to ber room. Her dress was «ff 
ber cressing gown on, Marvel was busy 
with ber bar, and Williem chatiering at 
ber knee, when the door was tinng open 
aud my lady entered. ‘* Where bave you 


seen since I bave lived in it; mit you or!, 
Lady Mount Sevorn ? 

The home-troth told on ber ladvshir, 
She tarned white with rage, forgot her 
mapners, and, raising ber right hand, 
struck Isabel a stinging blow upon tho left 
cheek. Confused and terrified, Ivabel 
stood in pain, and before she could speak 
or act, my lady's left hand was raimed to 
the other cheek, and a blow left on that. 
Lady Isabel shivered as with a sadden chill, 
and cried out—a sharp, quick ory— covered 
her outraged face, and sank down upon 
the dressing-chair. Marvel threw up ber 
bands in dismay, and William Vane could 
not have burst into a louder roar had he 
been beaten himself. The boy--he was of 
a sensitive nature — was frightened. 

My good reader, are you of the inexpe- 
rienced ones who borrow notions of ** fa- 
ashionable life” from the novels got at a 
library, taking their high-flown contsnts 
for gorpel, and religiously believing that 
lords and ladies live upon stilta, speak, eat, 
move, breathe by the rales of good bree d- 
ing only? Are you under the delnsion 
too many are—that the days of dukes and 
ducheases are spent discussing ‘* pictures, 
tastes, Shakspeare, and the munsical 
glasses ?”—-that they are strung on polite 
wires of silver, and can't get off the hinges, 
never giving vent to angry tempers, or to 
words onorthodcr, aa common-place mor- 
tala do?’ That will come to pass when the 
Great Creator «ball see fit to send men into 
the world freed from banefal tempers, evil 
passions, from the sins bequeathed by the 
tall of Adam. 

Lady Mount Severn finished up the scene 
by boxing William for hia noise, jerked 
him ont of the room, and teld him ho was 
a monkey. 

Isabel Vane lay throngh the live-long 
night, weeping tears of argoish and indig 
nation. She conid not remain at Castle 
Marling -who woald, afterso great an ont 
race? yet, where wea she to wo? Fifty 
times in the conrse of the bight did the 
wish that she wes laid beside Ler f«ther, 
for ber feehogs obtained the mastery of 
her reason; in ber calm momenta she 
wonld bave shronk from the iden of death 





been ?” demended sbe, sbaking with pas- 
sion. Isab<! knew the signs. 

** Strolling ebout in the sbralbberies and | 
grounds,” auswered Isabel. 

** How dare you so disgrace yourrelf ?’ 

** 1 do not nuderstand you,” seid Isabel, | 
her beait beginning to beat ni pleasantly. | 
** Marvel, you are pulling my buair. 

When women liable to intemperate fits 
of pesion give the reins to them, tbey 
nentber know nor care what they sey. Lacy | 
Mcunt Severn broke into a torrent of re- 
proech and abuse, most degrading and un- | 
jastifiable. 

** Jn it not sofficient that yon are allowed 
an asylam in my house, bat yon must 
also dwgrace it? Three hours have you 
heen hiding yourself with Francis Levisua ! 
Yon bave done nothing bat flirt with bim 
from the moment be came; you did no- 
thing elee #t Christmas.” 

The atteck was longer and brosder, but 
that was the substance of it, and Isabel | 
was goaded to resistance, to anger little 
leas great than that of the countess. This! 
and before ber attendant! She, an earis 
@anghter, so moch better born than Emma 
Mount Severn, to be thas inenltingly ac- 
ensed in the other's med jealousy. Isabel 
tossed ber hair from the banda of Marvel, 
rose up and confronted the coantes#, con- 
straining ber voice to calmness. 

**I do not flirt,” she said; *‘I bave 
pever fiirted I leave that’ —and she could 
pot wholly sappress ip ber tone the scorn sbe 
felt —** to married women ; though it seerns 
to me that it is a fauit lees venial in them 
than in single ones. ‘There i# bct one in- 
mate of this house who flirts, so‘faras I hare 


| Levieon criving 


| you ' 


| surprise, ** sbow him in.” 


| thread in a baman iife 


as the young and bes! by must do, 


She rore on the S«torcay merning, week | 
f 


and lengnid, the «flecta of the nipbt o 


| pttef, and Marve! brought ber breakfast 


af. Wiliam Vane stole into the room 
afterward; he was attached to ber in a re 
warkable degree. 

**Mammas going ont,” be exclaimed, 
**in the course of the morning. Look, 
Isabil vo 

lvabel wert to the window. Lady Mount 
Severn was in the pony carriege, Francia 

* We can go down now, Isabel ; nobody 
will be there 

She assented, and went down with Wil- 
liam ; but scarcely were they in the draw 
ing-room when « servant entered with a 
card on a ral ver. 

“A gentleman, my lady, wishes to see 


“To see me?’ retnrned Ixabel, in sur- 
prise. ‘Or Lady Mount Severn?’ 

** He asked for you, wy lady 

She took up the cord. ‘* Mr. Carlyle.” 
“Ob!” she uttered, in a tone of joyful 


It is carious, nay, appalling, to trace the 





(OLD MOUNT @EVEAN 45D ME, CALI TL 


private watters. A very simple ocearrence 
it sppeared to Mr, Carlyle, thia journey, 
and yet it was destined to lead to events 
that wonld end only with bia own life. 

Mr. Carlyle entered, une fected and gen- 
tlemanly ax ever, with hie noble form, his 
attractive face, and bis drouping eyelids. 
She advanced to meet him, holding out 


pleasure. 

‘This is indeed unexpected,” she ex- 
claimed. ‘* How very pleased I am to aco 
you.” 

** Basingas bronght me yesterday to 
Oastle Marling. I could not leave it again 
withont calling on you. I hear that Lord 
Monnt Severn ins absent.” 


said we should be sure to meet again. do 
you remember, Mr. Carlyle? You—~ 

Isabel suddenly stopped; for with the 
word “ remember,” she also remembered 
something -the bandred-ponnd pote— and 
what she was saying faltered on her tongue 
OConfnred, indeed, grew she; for, slaa! abe 
had obanged and partly apent it 
it porsible to axk Lady Mount Severn for 
money ? 
away. Mr Carlyle saw her ombarra~ 
ment, thongh he may not have detected it» 
canse, 

** What a fine boy!’ 
ing at the child 

**It in Lord Vane,” anid Teabel. 

“A trnthfal, earnest spirit, I am fore, 
be continned, gacing at his open coonte 


exclaimed he, look 


nance. ‘Huw old are you, my little 
man ?" 

“IT am ox, sir: and my brother was 
fonr.” 


Inabel bent over the child 
cover ber perplexity * You do net know 
this gentleman, William. It in Mr. Cor 
ly te, and be has been very kind to me 

The little lord tarred hia thong! tfn 
eyes on Mr. Carlyle, apparently study:r 
bia countenance. “I Tehall lke you t 
if yon sre kind to Inabel. Are you kind 
to her’ 

* Very, very kind,” mormnred Lady Iva 
bel, leewing Wiliam and torning to Mr 








bow the most 
trivial occurrences lead to the great events 
of existence, bringirg forth heppiness or | 
misery, weal or wee. A cliext of Mr. 

Carlyle a, travelling from one part of En g- | 
lend to the other, was arrested by illness | 
at Castle Mariirg—grave iliness, nm ap- 
peared to be, indacing fears of death He 
had not, as the phase goes, settled his af- 
fairs. and Mr. Carlyle was telegraphed for 





Carlyle, bat not looking at bim *Pador 
know what torny; | ongbt to thark yo 
I did not interd to ure ibe—to use it. tut 
I 

**Hosb'” he interrupted, langhing at 
her confasion, “* I do pot know what you 
are talking of. I bawe a preat misxforture 
to break to son, Lady Iaatal 

She lifted ber eyes and her plowir, 
oheeks, somewhat aronsed from her ow: 
thooghts., 

*Twoof yoor firth are dead 
ones, ' 

** Are they *" 

“* TI believe tt waa the frost killed them 
I dont know what elre it conid have beer 
You may remember those bitter days » 
hed in January; they died then 

* You are very goud to take « reof then 
all this while How in Beat Lanne look 
ing? Dear East Lynne! In itt ocenpied? 

“Not yet. | bave «pent some woney 
upon it, and it repays the ontisy 

Toe excitewent of bis arrival bad worn 
off, and she wan looking berself agai 
pale and sad ; he could not help observing 
tbat she was charyed 

“*T cannot expect to look so well at 
Castle Marling aw I did at Kast Lynne, 
she answered 

“IT troet it is a bappy home to you” 
said Mr Carlyle, speaking npon 

She glanced op at hia, & look that he 
wonld never forget. it certainly tuld of 
despair. 

No,” she said, +baking ber bead, ‘‘ it is 

a miserable home, and I c-nnot remain in 
it. Ihave been awake all right, thinking 


Phe pold 


in pni-e 


in fiaste;> to WakS this will, aod for ‘other 


ber hand, her countenance betraying ber | 


**He is in France,” she rejotmed. ‘1, 


How was | 


aud the ear! was nearly always 


| wonld bre 
an excnee to! 


~, ‘ 
| where I can po, but 1 cannot tell | have 
| not a friend iu the wide world 
Never let people talk recrots before chil 
drep, for be assured that they comprebend 
a vast deal more than ia expedient, the 
saying that * Little pitohers have great 
earn” is wonderfully true. Lord Vane held 
| Up bis bead to Mr. Carlyle 
| “*Inebel told me this morning thet she 
should go away from as. Shall I tell you 
| why’ Mamma beat her yesterday when 
| she was angry.” 
| ** Re quiet, William!" interrapted Lady 
| Isabel, her face in a flame. 
“Two great slapa upon her cheeks 
continued the yonng viscount ; ‘' and Inabel 
| orted #0, and I soreamed, and then mamma 
hit me, Bat boys are mate to be bit; 
nore saya xo, Marvel came into the nar 
| sery when we were at tea, and told narse 
; abont it. She ways Isabel too good look 
ing, end that's why wanmmwa 
Inabel stopped the child's tongne, rang a 
peal on the bell, and marched bim to the 
door, dispatching him to the nursery by 
the servant who anawered it 
Mr. Carlyte'® eyen were full of indignant 
sympathy. ‘Con thia be trie? 
in a low tone, when she returned to him 
* You do want a friend 
| **T must bear my lot, she replied, obey 
ing the impale which pronmpte 
cot fide in Mr. Carlyle Atleast tll Lord 
Menuot Severn retucne 
** And then? 
** i rently do not know, 


he asked 


inderd 


he seid, the re 


bellions tears rining faster than rhe could 
choke them down le baa no other 
home to offer ng bat with Lady Monat 
Severn TI cannot, aud will net reman she 


k my heert, ae ele has already 
well ni broken my epirit I bave not 
deserved it of ber, Mr. Carly te 

“No, To oam «anre you hay ret he 


warmly anawered “LT wish T could help 
you’ What ean Ide? 

‘You can do nothicg, she said What 
ean any one do? 

“IT winh, J « [ could belp vou!” he 
repented ‘Bart Lyne wae pot, takes 
for allin all, a pleasant home to you, bat 
it seems you changed for ihe woree shea 
yon left it 

** Not a pleasant home beechad 
reminikcenoces appesring cel ohttal or 
moment, for it uooet be remem taned (ha 
all things are estimated | 4 " 
“Indeed it was Ir: ever v 
pleasant 4 ODF Ayan a ir ¢ 
lo net dir} arave fast i ' ne 
Wonld UC could awake end tind the | fov 
roontis bata hiceons drea Leauid 
find my dear father alive ev that we 
wae still iivirg pencefolly ot bat Lynne 
It wonld be a very bilent row 

What was Mr Cerlyl: ont hay’ 
What enotion was it that itated) vat 
tenance, impeded bia breath, aud tyed hin 
face blood re@? Hin better ue 4 wae 
enrely not watching ver hu or those 
word's Lad never been spoken 

There ia bat ore wey he hevan 
taking her band and cervensly playing 
with it, probably unconmeious that be did 
so. “only one way in which vou co re 


torn to Keat Lynne And that wey I ay 
bot presome, perhaps, to | t 

Sbe looked at him, ao 
explanation 

“If my worda offend yon, Laly feate 
ebeck them, as their preeaupti ‘ 
and pardon me Mavl re! ryen 
to retarn to Fart Lynne as its nm istre 

She did not 
slip htest depree R 
never dawned upow her ' ret tes bo amt 
Lynne an its wiatrens eho repeated, in 
bewtlderment 

“ And as my «ife 

No possibility of misnuderstir inj hin 


waited 


cou prehenod ber mn the 


the drift of ‘mera 


ete 


i her to} 
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‘ . 
bow, aud the shock and surprise were 
great. She had stood there by Mr. Car 
lylem side, conversing confidentially with 
him, eateeming him greatly, feeling an if 
he were ber truest friend on earth, cling 
ing to bim in her heart as to a powerful 
haven of refuye, loving bim almoat aa ashe 
wonld love # brother, suffering ber hand 
to remain in his, Bat to be his wife! 
the idea had never presented iteclf to her 
in any shape until this moment, and her 
mind « Oirat emotion was one of entire op 
ponition, ber firat movement to express it, 
av she easayed to withdraw herself aud her 
band away from him 

Bat not so; Mr Carlyle did not anfor it 
He not only retained that hand, bat took 
the other also, and spoke, now the ico was 
broken, elojaent words of love. Not an 
meaning phrases of rhapsody, about hoarts 
and darts and dying for ber auch as sous 
body ee might have given utterance te 
bat earnest hearted words of deep tender 
news, ealoulatod to win 
wood sense, ae well as 
heart, and 





opon the minds 
opou the ear and 
it may be, that had her 
nation not been Mil d op with that " 
body clne, 


aye 


nome 
she would bave said You there 
ard then 

They were sud lertly inte rrapted 
Moaont red, and 
scene ata vlanece Mr Carlyle 
tude of devotion, hin iniperi 


lady 


Sovern ente loom in th 
ws henmt atts 
onmentof tt 
| hands, and Inabela perple cod and blashir y 


counter ance She threw up ber bead aud 


her bittle in quimtive nose, and stopped 
short on the carpet her frees ty looks 
demanding an explanation, av plainly as 
lilogwks can deo it Mr Carlyle tarned t 
her, and, by way of wpar Teabel, pr 
eoeded to introdoee bin f Teal) be 


jot pr ce of mind left to name her 
Lady Monnt Severn 

try that Lord Mount 

should be abeent, te whom F have th 


honor of being known,” b aid I a 
Mie Carlyle 

I have heard of you, replied her lady 
ebop. eeanniog bia youd looks, aud tel 
crema that bint vo whould be ves 
where she saw it wan piver bat 1 had 
not heard that i ard Lady toate! Vane 
wer m the eatracrdinary tern. of int 
macy that that 

Miadan, be interrupted, es be banded 
a ebair »> her Lady mbisge and took arot 
bitunet ‘we bave never yet been t 
term of exty rlinary totimacy iw 
Leyping the Lady Leatel pyrant that we 
might be DL was asking ber tu be e my 
wi 


’ 
Ine avownl was an a shower «f ” 
t 


te outess, and ber ai hamor trelted 
to mur! ‘ It wae @ solation to ber 
preat ditivalty, a l pheie by whiek ‘ 
might get md of her bt. «© noir, the hated 
Taal I A flash of pratiffeatior ‘ 
face, and she became fall of yre isties 
to Mr Cary! 
How very pratefal Isabel minat foel to 


you jnoth ste “e poak openly, Me 
(Carlyle, becanse I know that ya were op 
bizent of the arprotectet ste in where 
she was left by the earls tuprovidet 


puttiog marriape for her, at aty rate 
bigh marriage, nearly ontof the yaestion 
Beet Lynne is @ beautiful place, I Lave 
beard 

Por ite size, it ie not larye regied 
Mr Carlyle, ashe rose, for Isabel had also 
fined aod was coming foraard 

*Acd pray what ia Laty Isabela an 
ewer’ quickly Qeked tLe conttless lLurming 
tu her 

Not to ber did Isabel condescend to give 
an apewer, bat she appromcled Mr. Car 
lyle, and epoke in alow tone 


Wily 
sideration * 
“1 am only too happy that you should 


n give me a few hours for con 


accord it cpa sideration, for it speaks to 
of “was bis reply, aa be 
door for her to pass out. “I 
-— thie afternoon.” 

twat a perpleri debate 
Teabel held with if in the 
her chamber, whi Mr. SF 


zg 
Pir 


[ 


le 


" wae | 
a cbild, and as «a obild she 
looking neither far nor deep; 
palpable aspect of affsirn alone 
iteelf to her view. That Mr. 
not of rank equal to her own, she scarcel 
remew bered ; Faat Lynne poomed 
fair settioment in life, and in 
size, beauty and importance, it 
superior to the house abe wna in. 
forgot that her ition in Raat 
Mr. Cagyle's wife would not be 
bad been as Lord Mount Hevern's daugh 
ter; she forgot that she would be tied 
a qniet home, shat oat from the 
world, the pomps and vanities to whi 
was born. She liked Mr. Carlyle m 
she etperienced pleasure in conversing with 
him; she liked to be with him; in short, 
tnt for that other ill omened fancy which 
had crept over ber, there woald have been 
a danger of her falling in love with Mr 
Oarlyle. And, oh! to be removed for ever 
from the bitter dependence on Lady 
Monnt Severn — East’ Lynne wonld in 
troth, after that, seem whet she bad called 
it, Eden. 

“Ho far it looks favorable,” mentally 
exclaimed poor Isabel, “but there is the 
other aide of the question It is not only 
thet I do not love Mr (Carlyle, bat I fear I 
do love, or very nearly love, Francia Levi 
von. I wish he would ask me to be hin 
wife! —or that I had never seen him.” * 

Inabel's solilogay waa interrtpted ly the 
entrance of Mra. Lvieon and the eoantess 
What the latter bad said tathe old lady to 
wingher to the caugs, was beet Khown to 
herself, but she was eloqaent in it. They 
hath used every p ecitle at cament to is 
duce her to avcept Mr. Carlyle; the old 
lady declaring she bad never been intro 
dnoed to any one she was #0 mach taken 
with (aod Mra. Lovison was incapable of 
asserting what was not troe); that he waa 
worth a dozen empty headed men of the 
great werkd 

Inabel listened, now awayed one way, 
now the other, and when afternoon came, 
her head was aching with perplexity. The 
stambling block that she oconld net eet 
over was Francia Leviaon. She naw Mr 
Oarlyle's approach from her window, and 
went down to the deawing-room, not in the 
least knowing ehat her answer was to be 
a shadowy idea wan presenting itaelf, that 
she would ask him for longer time, and 
write her anawer 

In the drawiny room waa Francia Levi 
beat willl 


beating might have convinced her that ahe 


Fat 
PAHO 


= 





Hi 


won, and her hear whieh said 
ought oot to marry another 
Where bave you been hiding your 
wif? “Did you hear of the 
mishap with the pony carriage ? 
‘No 
“Twas driving Fine inte town lle 
pony took fright, kicked, anid 
went down pou hie knees) ehe took friyh’ 
bo I 


erted he 
was her anawer 
pinned 


intern wotoat, end walked home 





| wave the trite # chastisement and 


J rece, and! ight hin to the ata! vet 
troy bowe in tine to be introdaced to Me 
| Canhyle He necro am ont-and-ont prod 
| fellow, Inatel, and LT eonyratalate you 
Wat she uttered 
** |) ot wtart We area a the family 
| 


arly lady t f wont betray it abroad 


Mhie wave baat Lonne ta oe place to le eay 
peted [wish you beppine Inaly 
Phark you she returred in « sarcas 


fie tome, Uh hherthroat beat and her lips 





pi iveres tou are premature your 
turatala ' (apt i lavinwt 

Vif Noep my wal ow s then 
tillthe sivhttean cemed I bbe yvonne thu 
pale myself and dare wot thiol of ent 
the Lapry tate he atted tna 4 ed 
tone I have indalped dresr sofit. lite 
thera l H snot lord to tndualpe then 

ricusly A jew ft ¥ ' F 
tray at uly} the t tert | 
hay ’ f ' 

! 7 1 the r ian he « 

“ j efor tea top turd tatacle ! 

“ m fe ow shot across ber ! 
fort t ‘ that * Wan I 
heer de ft ervanta « ! 
shieoming im Sir ¢ arly! wothivge fa w 
heartless about hi if ! door 
atid approached les e dil bot speak, 
ert ber lip wer “ nd trem 4 
Mr Carl waited 

** Weil le sift at ptt ia pect 
tome lay you tty raat 
prayer 

* Vos Hat e coald not go 
Wiat eith one a ction and another ot 
beta ty tn my teriog her ett 

Hat —I wes goiug to tell yoa 

I've iy, be @hi-pered, leadis ‘ 
toanifa vecan both aflordtso wait noe 
n, Iaxatel, you have wade u 
Lapig' 

Poaght to tell you, Ion t tell i 
she legen ayain, in vt tikist of hysteortwal 
tearr Poongh Tbave «ae * to 
proposal Pdo not yet ! as sop 
on we by sarprine he «t ered ead 
like you very une I te and pect 
yea bat I du nots vey 

* TP shonld wont fy ' thal oe 
will let me earn 4 e luawe, [aan ‘ 

**On yea, she carnestly  uswered a 
hope so 

He drew ber closer tohim, bent his face, 
and took fr her i+ fir-t kine 
Inahel was pawive she supposed be had 


gained the ryeht to dk “My dearest ' 


itis all 1 ask 
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CHAPTER \tll 
s wOoNtianT ware 
o senestions of Mr Carlyle, when be 


were very mach 
«of et Eton tor, he 

ew iecheef_ ed dreads etlos 
est hisowneaire furhbehad 
wothieg te conceal be yet deemed tt on 
pelent to deer mble pow He felt that 
hin «tater @onld be bitter at the proepect of 
hie marrying netipet bed tevght bie 


t» Weet Lear 
eho kuowe 


ie 
*- . 


diseysopee 


thal. years past. and be believed that of 
al «omen, the mast objectionable to her 
wooll be Lady Iaabel, for Mine Catlyle 


ated to the caefal, and bed neither em 
palby nee edmiration for the teaotifal Ie 
«as pot ware bat ehe might be eepeble of 
odesvoring to frustrate the marriage, 
. i'd pews of it reach ber ears, and her 
miteb'e will hed « srnied many «trange 


‘ ws in ber life Chere fore, you ell net 
blame Mr Cartyle for seorving entire 
reticence es to his fature plane 


f the name of Carew hed Leen 


Pest I enne 


A fs 


etront tabing they wished t 


rent it forneate for thre year 1 pon 
some of the atrangements they and 
Mr t« ower Wt aed tot the letter 
de edte,y wey lrarttg bis abeence 
at Certie Marling, news had arrived from 
them they hed sores te all bis terme, 
and woul lt ete apon baw Lynne as econ 
ae wes © vet tent Mies Cariyle was foll 
of congretalationa t waee@ their hands, 
she seid. bat the frat letter Mr Carlyle 


» decline them He did not 
Coll this to Mine Carlyle. The fuel tonobes 
to the bones were given, preparatory to 
tbe reveption of ite inhalttants, and three 
maid aod two men servants hired and sent 
there, upon board wages, quiil the family 
should arrive 

One evening three weeks rabecjaent to 
Mr Carlyle s visit to Castle Marling, Mar 
bere liare called at Mine (arlyles, and 
found them going to tea mach earlier than 
uenal 

* We dined earlier,” said Miss Corny, 
‘pod Lordered tea as soon as the dinner 
weot away Otherwise, Archibald woald 
have taken bone.” 

*f am as well withont tea,’ said he 
‘And | have « meas of business to get 
through yet 

* You are pot as well without it,” cried 
Mies Cormy, “and 1 dont choose you 
sbonld go without it. Take off yoar bon 
net, Barbara He does things like nobody 
else. he is off to Castle Marling to mor 
row, and never could open bis lips Ull jaat 
now that he wae guing 

** In that iecehed Hrewsater, or what his 
wame is laid op at Castle Marling still’ 
etolaimed Harbera 

** He we wtill there, 

Batlare sprang ap the m 
over “5 y know what 
myto me And it 
dask. She will think 
be vat alone 

** Archibald 
Mins (arlyle 

“I dont wnow that,” cried be, in bis 
plain, open way, ‘Lull is waiting for me 
io the « Moe, and | have some hours work 
before me However Lenppose you wont 
oare to pat ap with Deter « attendance 
make haste with your bonnet, Narbara 

Rhe took bis arm, and they walked on, 
Mer. Carlyle striking the hedge and the 
gtese with ber paraesl Another minute, 
and the handle was in two 

 Lthought you would de at, 
bara. while he was regarding the pararscl 


wrote wae t 





said Mr Carlyle 
coment tea was 
mamma will 





ie beginning to grow 
it in late for me to 


walk with you, said 


can 


wail Har 


@with ladicnone dieu aey Never mind, it 
an old one 

*T will bring you another to replace it 
Wheat i« the color rown I wont for 
aet livid the relies a wu iunte, latbara 

He pal the pieoes te her bend, and 
tebing ont « ot case, made a nete in 
pehen 

** What + thal for she ingnired 

He held i chee to her eyes, that she 
might diseer whet he had = written 


linoan parerol bof 
A remitacr for me, Barbera, in cane 


| forget 
Harbaras «ve detected another Hem or 
te already «ttered in the bute oanse 
priete “petals 
J jet down the things, as they cconr to 
me, that | moet wet in Landon het 
waited Otherwise, To should forget 
ey 
In 1 tor I thenght you were 


At opposite direction to Cantle 


oie i 
Garin ® 
i was a slip of the tengue, bat Mr Car 
lyre repaired it 
"T may probally bawe to wieit Lordon 
es well es Castio Mariing How bright the 
moon looks rmetog there, llarbeara 


So bright that or the wks that laaw 
your -secret atewerad she Diet 
I late What can you want with either 
Archila 

They are for Rast Lynne, he quietly 
Veplied 

“th, forthe Carews And lharbara« 
ibterest in ihe lietos ens gone 

They tarved inte the road wt below 
the Grove, and weohect it Mr Carlyle 
t fibe gate open for Ma:lara 

You will come a ray prod ht 
menus She was saying t ley whala 
trang@er von have me fs reel! latels 
Ll lave beet * shld | really hawe 
tthe time t+ hight \ mitet renew 
e me | her etre And oonmdall¢ 
whiny ‘ ¥ the band, he eiowed the 
‘ 

i} was te rf three t pe after the 
degert vic Mroia thet Mero Thal. ay 
pear «fore Mone ¢ fatiog & 
ler war ‘ ' a the «ff 
Hoe bew 8 Gai Ourlaibs t put } 
. if bot pay ate thom tol 

“ ‘ please take the letter Mine 

tela lhe | toast left it in the « “ioe 
wu re. It from Mr Archileid 

Why, what hae be pot to write to me 
alsa retorted Moms thy loee he 
sey when he in coming Lome 

You bed better see Miss ( ortelia 


Mine does not 
i the letter 


® obair 


gianoed at it, and 
oVeroome, 
she hed fell in her 


Bue opehe 
eenk doen on 
more singe het 
whole life 


there 


the: 
Voom 


*Caerie Maniasa, May let 
Mi liman ( omwmisa 1 was warried 
thse morning to lady leabel Vane, aod 
hasten briefly to aoyuaint you with the 
‘ot. «l will erite you more fally t mor 


few of the oe at dey, and e1pdein all things 
* Jour ever «fectionate brother, 
Ab MipALD Cabiti gn’ 


were 


from 


“it te boas the firet wuttaral 
sour cds that esoag ex Mine Carlyles 
threset, whem «pe ech came to her 

Mr lil only e'oad bbe « stot image 

It ie a bows | vay raved Mise Carlyle 
*‘Whet are you standing there f®r, like ao 
gender on ope leg? she re teratesd, went 

ber enger upon the uioflending mas 
f ite beet or not? 

“Tam overdore with emezement, Miss 
Jorny. It se nota boar I beve bad a letter, 
oa 

“Tt can't be true it cant be true. He 
bad wo more thonght of being merried 
when be left bere, three days ago, than | 
bave ~ 

“How can we tell that, Mise Corny? 


| weetend hotel« 
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be married ehrieted Mice 
"He wonld pot be 


ady -obild' 


“tro to 
Corpy, in @ panmion 
ench afoot. And to thi fine 
Neo ne" 

* He bes sent this te be pot in the oonnty 
joarnals,” said Mr Dil, belting forth « 
sorap of peper. “ They are married safe 
epongd 

Mise Carlyle took it and beld it before 
ber her hand was cold a- ice, and «book 
as if with peley 

* Mannrep.—(Co the iet inet, at Castle 
Marling. by the chaplain to the Earl of 
Monnt Me , Archibald Oatlyle Eequire, 
of Past ne. to the Lady lealel Mary 
Vane, oply ebild of Willem, late Parl 
of Mouagt Bevern 


Mine Oarlyle tore the paper to stome and 
scattered it Mr. Lali afterward made c q ice 
from © emery, end scent them to the jour 
‘Moee Tot let that pase 
I will never forgive him, 
‘end | will never forgive or 


tie 
abe deliber 
ately ntteret 


tolerate ber 


CHAPTEM XIN 
rabi® aero; 
lee annonncement of the marriage tn 
the pewepepers was the first intimation of 
it Lord Mount Severn received lle wee 
litle leas thaoderstrock than Mise Corny, 
etd came steaming to Logland the same 
day, thereby missing his wife letter, 
which gave her vermon of the eflair He 
met Me Carlyle and Lady Isabel ia Lon 
where they were staying at one «f the 
only for a day or two, 
however, for they were going farther 
isabel was alone when the earl was an 
noanoced 
What is the meaning of this 


“ee ent 


don 


leal-el ? 


began he, withont the ciroamlocation of 
greeting * Yon are married! 
‘Ven, she anewered with ber pretty, in 


nocent blash *' Some days ago 

‘And to Carlyle the lawyer! 
it come about 7 

lnalbel began to think Low it did come 
abent, sufficiently to give « clear anawer 
‘He anted mo, she aad, “and | ao 
cepted him He came to Castle Marling 
at Kaster, and arked me then. 1 waa very 
mocb sarprised 

The earl looked ather attentively. ‘ Why 
was | kept in ignorance of thin, Isabel? 

‘I did not know you were kept in igno 
rance of it) Mr Carlyle wrote to you, aa 
did Lady Mount Bevern” 


How did 


lord Mount Severn waa ae a man in the | 


dark, acd looked like it, °° 1 suppose thia 
comes, soliloguized he aload, ‘of your 
fathers having ellowed the geutleman to 
dance daily attendance at East Lynne 
And so you fell in lowe with him 

Indeed, no! enawered she,* in an 
amused tone ‘I never thonght of sach 
a thing as felling in love with Mr Carlyle 

‘Then dont you love him? abroptly 

asked the earl 

No! she whispered timidly 
like him mach ob, very maoh' 
in eo good to me!” 

The earl stroked hia chin and mused. 
Inabel had destroyed the only reasonable 
conclasion be bad been able to come to, aa 
to the motives forthe hasty marriage, “If 
you do net love Mr Carlyle, how comes it 
that you are so wine in the distinction be 
tween ‘liking and ‘love? It cannot be 
that you love anybody else / 


“bat I 
And be 


| Ihe question told home, and Isabel 
tured ceria *] shall lowe my hus 
tent io time was all she auaewere!, as 
she bent ber bead, and played pervously 
with her wateh chain 

My pour bild involugtarily es 
claimed the earl lkut he wae one whe 


lihed’te fathom the depth of everything 
Who has been staying at Castle Mariiog 


since Lleft’ he asked, sharply 
Mra Ias.e0n came down 
TL alloded to peathemer young men 
*Ocly Freneiw Lavinon, she re pelted 
“Praneiws Levieon' Von bave never 
been so foolish as to fallin love with bin 


The question was so pointed, so abrupt, 
aud leatela self on moreover, 
wo great, thal she betrayed lamentable oon 
fustom, ard the earl had no further need to 
ask = lity stole into bis hard eyes as they 
flied themselves on her duwpoast, glowing 
face 

“Isabel, he gravely began, ‘ Captain 
Levieon istot a good man, if ever you 
were inclined to think bim one, dinporsess 
your mind of the idea, and boid him at 
aruie distance Drop bia ac) caintance 
eheourage bo intimacy with bios 

DT have already droppedit, said Isabel, 
“and T shall net take it op again But 
lady Monnt Severn mast think well of 
him, of she would pot have him there 

* She thinks none tow well of bias, none 
ean, of Prancis Levieon, retarned the carl, 
sig nif@antiy 


Clot shes, 


Hefore Isabel could reply, Me Carlyle 
entered He beld out bis band to the earl 
the earl did net appear to moe ait 


Inatel, said be 1 am sorry to tarn 
yon ont. but I at ppowe you have but thie 
eobe sitting room Ll wish to way a fow 
worda to Mr Carlele 

She qguitte 1 them 


round and faced Mr 


and the earl wheeled 
Carlyle, speaking ina 


stern, batty tne 
llhow oan this wmiarriage alwent, air 
yom tan eo little bomor, tbat, takiog 
mil val tage f woy ealee@ence, you must is 
truce ¥ seit it my fa y, @tal Can 
‘ ely ony «© lLaty Isatel Vane 
Mr Carlyle sternal nfounded. net oon 
fused lie drew t «if up to Gin fail 
t hitme ywhit featlowm, ani 
t t ble t pear ** My lord, 
‘ ! t letale a 
vot L mph p laanly What sithoata 
iat viestile ‘ ite, to take advantage 


' 
« poardtiat aleenhee, atl “AGC a 


Ube pith inte patriage benoalh ber 
There bas beos belbing clandestine in 

my con t toward Lady Isatel Vane 
there «be be Mung bat boner la my 


Carlyle. Loar 
miietnforime 


comdact toward Lady laale 
tebip has beer 
‘1 bave pot t informed at all,” re 
torted the earl 1 was allowed to learn 
this from the , bbe papers 1, the only 
relative of Lady Isabel 
Whee | proposed for Lady Lsabel 
Hat a month ago, sarcastically inter 
rupted the earl 
Bata month ago,” calmly repeated Mr 
Carlyle, “my fret section, after Isabel ac 
cepted me, was to write te you Bat that 
I imagine you mey bot have received the 
letter, by stating vou Grst heard of our 
marriege through the papers, I should aay 
the want of courtesy lay ur lordahip » 
for having vouchsafed me no reply 


t@ 


ou) 
side 
to it 

What were the conte 

Ll etated what bed ococarred, mention 
ing ebet l was able to do in the wey of 
seitiementa, and aleo that both Isabel and 
myself wished the ny to take place 
Os Pook, as might be 

And pray ebere did you address the 
letter 

Lady Mount Severn coald not give me 
the address She said if l would tudirost 
the letter to Ler, she would forward it with 
the reat she wrote, for abe expected dauy 
to bear from you. 1 did give her the let 
ter, and I beard no more of the waiter, os 
orp’ tbat ber ladyship sent me a message, 


f the letter! 


orfea 


“How are we to know he did pot go to be | when Isabel was writing to me, that, as you 


married’ I fancy be did.” 





| returned pe reply, you of course approved. 


| and evidently disturbed 


** Ie thie the fect?” oried the ear!. 

“ My lord,” coldly replied Mr. Oariyle, 
“whatever may be my defects in your 
eyes, lam at least «@ men of trath, Until 
thie moment, the suspicion thet you were 
in ignorance of the contemplated marriage 
bever oocurred to me” 

‘Bo fer thea, | beg r pardon, Mr 
Cariyle let bow came cos: abost 
at ell! --bow came it to be bar over in 
thie unseemly fashion ? You meade the offer 
at Kanter, leabel tells me, apd you married 
her three weeks after it.” 

“Aod | woeld have married ber an! 
hrooght her awey with me the dey I dit 
make it, bad it been preotioatle,” geterned 
Mr. Oarlyle “1 heave acted hunt 
fur ber cow fort and beppiness — 

"On, indeed! exelaimed the earl, 
turning to hia disagreeable tone, “| 
haps you will pat me in possession of the 
facts and of your motives 

i warn you that the facta to yon will 
not bear « pleasant svcod, Lord Moan 
Never 
‘Allow me to be the jadge of that, 
aaid the earl 
Hasiness took me to Castle Marling ot 
Friday. ‘m the following day |! 
ealied at your boase, after your own and 
Isabel s invitation, it eas netaral lehoold 
in feet, Ut woold have been « breach of 
pood feeling not to dawo. I foand Isabel 
i-treated and mineratle; far from epjvy 
ing ® happy home in your bonne” 
Wheat, sir?” interrapted the earl. ** |)! 
treated and miserable 
Ill treated, even to blows, my lord 
The earl stood as one petrified, staring 
at Mr Carlyle 
| “Tb learned it, T most premise, throngh 
the chattering revelations of your |i'\le 
Inabel, of conree, would not have 
(mentioned it to me, bot when the child 
had spoken she did not deny it. In short she 
was too broken hearted, too complete y 
bowed in spint to degy it. It aronwed 
ell my feelings of indjgnation—it excited 
in me an irresiatible desire to emancipate 
her from thie ernel life, and take ber where 
ashe would Gad a@ection, and, I hope, be» 
piness There was only one way in which 
| could do thia, and I risked it. I asked 
her to become my wife, and to return to 
ber bome at East Lynne.” 

‘The earl was slowly recovering from hi« 
peirifaction. ‘ Thea, am I to anderstan:! 
that when you oalled that day at my hous, 
you canted no intention with you of pro 
posing to Isabel?’ 

“Notany. It was an imprompta ste) 
the cireamatances ander whieb I foand ber 
calling it forth.” 

The earl peoed the room, perple xed «till, 
= May 1 loytire 
if von love her? he abraptly said, 

Mr. Oarlyle paused ere be spoke, and « 
red flash dyed bia fece ‘* Those sort of 
feclings man rarely acknowledges to man, 
but 1 will anawer you. I do love her, pas 
sionately and sincerely, | learned to love 
her at East Lynne, bat I could have car 
ried my love silently within me to the end 
of my life, and never betrayed it; and 
probably should have dope so, bat for that 
unerpected visit at Castle Marling. If 
the idea of making ber my wife bad never 
previously occurred to me as practicalle, 
it wee that I deemed her rank incowpats 
ble with my own ” 

** Aa it waa,” said the earl. 

* Conntry aoliettors have married peers 
daughters before now, remarked Mr. Car- 
ly! “Lonty add another to the hat 

** Tet yeu cannot keep her as «a poers 
daughter, | preeune? 

*Paet Ignune will be her home, Our 
eatal lishment will be small and alg, as 
competed with ber fathers | exfiemed 
to Iseh dl how qotet at the firat, aa she 
might have retracted, bad she wished, I 
explained also in fall to Lady Moant Sov 
Fast Lynue will deasend to our eldest 
son, should we have children. My profes 
sion Is most lnerative, my income good 
were lL to die to morrow, leabel wonli en 
joy East Lynne and abont three thousand 
pounds per annam. I gave these details 
in the letter, which sppears to have mis 
carried 

Lue cat] made po iwe ed ate reply 
was abaorted in thonght 

* Your lordship perecives, T hope, that 
there has been nothing ‘clandestine in my 
conduct to Lady Isabel.” 

Lord Mount Severn held out bia hand 
* Lrefased my hand when you came in, Mr. 
Calyle, as you may have observed, per. 
haps you will refose yours now, thongh I 
should be proad to shake it. When I fiad 
myself in the wrong, | am not above ac 
knowledging the fact, and I usust state 
my opinion that yon bave bebaved must 
his diy and bot orably r 

Mr Carlyle sntled and put his aand into 
the earls Lue latter retamed it, while he 
apeke in a whisper 

“Of course I cannot be ignorant that, 
in speaking of Isabel tl-treatwent, you 
alluded to my wife. Has tt tracspired be- 
yond youTae vox 

‘You mey be aure that neither Isabel 
iid mention it, we shall dis 
onr feu 


(rood 


aon 


pie 


ort 


he 


womyself we 
toiae it from at 
Let it be as thergh joa bad neve 


DisceLcee 
r heard it; 


ongrst 


itis past end done with 
earl, as he 
for be rea 
thera, 1 came 
prepar to 
husband, and | go away b 
Lim Be a good and faithfal wife t 
for he deserves it 

"an" « 1 shall, 


** Tnabel, said the was de- 
partiig that evening 
spend the day with 


itil 


ained to 
here 
trike 
Lor 


ula, 


tule tering 


your 


uur ¢ ahe auswer d, in 
sUrprine 

Lord Moant Severn steamed on to Castle 
ruiy tuter 
that the 


the do 


Marling ata there be bad a at 
view with racy 
wutds pet etrated to the ears of 
lie left 


1 petowe 


his wife. so ai 
lay, in 
int Severa, 

tefore 
was the comment of 


ayain tlhe same 
edto M 
bave time to cool dowr 

inden, 


tncslics 
Alper, at 
** He wall 
we meetin | 

my lady 
; neat, Comomen a Me 


—_—— 


VESPERS 


lo the traveller in Spanish America, the 
striking of the veeper belia crerci<es a po- 
teat charo As the aaage requires every 
one to halt, no matter ebere be mag be, at 
the first stroke of the bell, to interrapt bie 
cvnversation, however ta portant, and le 


ten witboat stirrmog anti the conclameon | 


of the chime, the singalarity of a whole 
popalation surprised @ « moment as it 
comes and goes, held io a state of petri. 
eation, and paralyzed as if by an enooun- 
may be imagined. On every side you 
see gestures interrapted, mouths half 
opened for the arrested remark, amiles 
Logering oF passing inte an cipreasion of 
prayer, You would fancy them a nation 
of statues, A town tn South America, at 
the tinkle of the Angelos, reseumbies the 


ter, 


eity in the “Arabian N vita, ebose in- 
balitents were turned ini stone The 
magician here is the bell-rioger, Bat 


hardly bas the vibration ceased when a 
Ghiversal maraar ariecs from these then- 
sands of oppressed Inogs Hand meets 
hend, qaestion seeks answer, conversa 
tions resnme their course. borses feel the 
loosened bridle, and paw the ground; dogs 
bark, babies ory, the fathers sing, the 
mothers chatter, [he accidental taras thas 
| given to conversation are many. 


THE RESOLVE. 


If he hed come in the early down, 
When the eanriee Qeethed the earth, 

| wound baw + & him @)) mw eert, 
Whatever the beast we euw'! 

Tt he hed eoame ef the neon! ide bear 

+ @ cid aot bev. " > late 

ruld heave gi the peticus taiw 


le 
but (hee | warped to wal 


If be had come Ip the after glow 
le the peece of the creutior, 

| wereld have given him \ande and bron, 
Av@ worked for bim Ul) I died 


If be Comes now the eon hee set, 
Avd the litt he died away, 
lwoe give bie «broken MMe, 
Hut wil) tore ead aay him * Nay.” 
—_—- —_—- 


Tr. 


BY PETROLECM V. NASBY 


Abon ben Adhem waa annoyed 
morning by an elderly gentleman, who de- 
sired to learn the ideas the Persian sage 
had of the hereafter, particularly aa to the 
style and qnality of people who wonld be 
likely to reach a fature of blina, 

Aboa removed bia chiboak from his lips 
and moistening his throat with a long 
dranght of sherbet, spoke to him thoe -- 

“My friend, many bnndreds of rears 
ago, when I was comparatively a young 
man I dreamed one night that I had 
ehofted «ff thia mortal coil, and was in the 
land of the hereafter. Methought I was 
decently deceased, had been genteeclly 
baried, and a tombstone bad been erected 
to my memory, on which waa inscribed 
enongh virtnes to farnish a dozen I 
binshed a epirit-blash when I read that 
tombstone and discovered what an exem 
plary man I had been, and I likewine wept 
a spirit-weep when I thonght what a loss 
the world bad sastained in my ‘eath. 

‘TL ascended and was knocking at the 
enter gate of Paradise for admittance 
The season had been a very healthy one, 
for a National Convention of Physicians 
had been drowned while taking a stean- 
boat exoursion on the Persian (ialf, so the 
doorkeeper had bat litle to do while my 
case was being decided. I whiled away an 


ope 


A more egregiously deceive! man never 
lived or died. He obeyed the laws of the 


| Prophet baceuve he could pot do other 


wise thes crediting himself with what he 
coald pot avoid. He coald not be « giat 
ton, for hue stomach was weak be crald 
pet partage of the a@poug waters of the 
} rank, Lecaase bis brale wyeid bol eudure 
it—be was virtnegs becsass he was too 


| @old blood -d—too thin blooded to bave any 


pessm. He bad mo! moral force enoagh 
te commit « decent sia, and this Inabili\ 
te be wick «<d be fancied was righ|oousmess 
wee a more! oyster, Ile, an ioeber, 
awed biawelf apn being ovld Now 
li Agha, the Gute-player, «ho wis at 


| times a giuttom sad 6 winebibber, aad al! 


re A Persian Vision of the Here- | 
be afte 


‘ eunwmerate 


| he 


the rest of 5 ever! bearche« b r 
than Wamaf. F 

« canhtron —be was robast, be bat the ap- 
petite of the fhinoceros: of the Nile, aud a 
phyvical natare that was ovastantly push 


ing bim to t misission of ma, but 
Avha feeling, Knowing that it was wroug 
foaght agemet 1 maafally He fell fre 


qnently, for the evil one knew bis woak 
mowe! he row and foayght agaiust 
himeelf, and managed to come out victor 
at least balf the time. Tuere was no more 
in Wawals virtne than there is in 
an iocbergs« being cold. Bat fora barning 
volean® like Agus to keep himself down to 
an o¥ru tempor. tare, that was great 
‘My frend, it ts not worth while to 

bat — ell, you will know more 
when you got inside, if you do get inside 
You have seen the sky rockets of Jami 
They ascend with mach fizz aod make a 
beautifal show, lat alas! before they reach | 
the wkies they cap'ode and disappear in a 
sheet of flame. Precisely so with many | 
men, They soar aloft on their professions, 
bat they too to oee « valgariem) bast be 
fore they attaia Paradise, and g» down in 
a sheet of flame 
** The trae believor, who practices what 

belheves is an arrow. Pointed with 
-featbered with worka, death shoots 


ta, bat 


merit 


belief 


| bim off, he pierces the clonds and lends on 


| awoke. 


hoaror two ascertaining the whereebonts | 


of my old naintances, who had de- 
pl daring the ten years previous. 

“There are a lagge namber of my 
frienda ap bere?” I ren arked, inquiringly. 

‘Not very many,” was the cop 

* Ebn Beoar is my I ageant 

** Not any Ebn Becar,' was the anewer. 

‘‘Lem surprised,” I answered. * Ebn 
Deoar, the date-seller, not in Paradise! Be 
chesm, no man in Ispahan was more rega- 
lar in bis attendance at the mosque, and 
he howled his prayers like a dervieh. Ile 
wan exceedingly zealous in keeping the 
faithful in the line of daty.” 

Trae!” said the doorkeeper, ‘ true. 
Kat, you see, Ebn kept his eagle eye so 
intently fixed on his neighbor's feet that 
hia own got off the road, and when he 
pailed ap it wasn't at the place he had oal- 
enlated. His prayers were pleasing to a 
trae believer, bat, as they were vot backed 
ap by doing things in proportion, they 

| failed to pass carrent here.” 

‘How fared it with Hafiz, thie scribe? 
Hie was charitable—no man gave more to 
the poor than he?” 

** Hafiz did give many sbhekels to the poor 
each year, but it was the way he gave it 
that apotled the eflect of his charities. He 
gave not for any love of bia kind, bat be- 
cause it was a part of his syatem to give 
Ho was afraic not to pive. So be said, ‘I 
wall answer the demaudweal the law of the 
prophet by giving so mach, which will in 
sure me paradise, aud fancied that was 
oharity When the widow of Selim, the 
mule driver, employed him to save ber in- 
heritance to her children, from her wicked 





the right side of the river | 
** At this point,” continned Abon, ‘I 
My ideas the fatare I got | 
largely from that vision. My opinion is 
that in New Jersey, as in Dersia, there are | 
@ great many people deceiving themnelves. | 
Go thy way. Be virtaons and be happy. I! 
would reat me "— Locke « National Monthly. | 
—_—-- ee, 
The Composer Schumann. 
Schumann is rauked, by the best musi 
cal writers, ax the fonnder of the romantie | 
school of maaic, as distinguished from the 
classical, i. e , that which aims at the vic 
tory of the pare poetic impu'se over masi- 
cal formalism. 
lhe world knows him beat throngh the 
“Carnival,” the ‘‘Songs,” *‘ Faust,’ 
** Manfred,” and the great * Symphony in 
CC." Had he never written anything but 
the ‘*Oarnival,” he wonld have been 
known as one of the greatest of piano 
forte writers. His ‘‘ Symphony in C” alone 
would have atauped Lim as a great master 
of orchestral composition, Yet, in apite 
of these claims to jreatness, the deepest 
reoognition of Schumanons genius will 
robably, in the future, rest on hia songs 
lia creative inmwpolwe was not essentially 


| dramatic, bat lyrical, like that of bis stil 


more gifted model and predecessor, Fravz 
Schubert. The latter is known as the mu 
sical exponent of Gis 'be; the former has 


' 
illnstrated the lyrics of Heine, ** the spoiled 


brother, he required of her all that the | 


law permitted him to exact, so that she 
ward, ‘Lo! I might as well bave let my 
brother had the land.’ He answered, ‘The 
}law gives it me--go to!’ He would op- 
press the poor in a basiness way, aud com- 
promise with his conscience by sabscrib- 
| ing a tenth of his profits to charity. Com- 
sromising pever did work ig gnch matters 
The compromiser gives to the devil some 
thing of value, and receives in retarn that 
which damis him. The oppressions and 
graspinss of Hafiz were exactly balanced, 
in pumber, by his charities, but as he died 
worth a willion, the oppression side was 
| the heaviest in the qnality. We keep books 
| Very avonrate, you « lwerve,” 
| “ Abda lab, the msker of shawls, is 

* No be isnt. 
of the rules the prophet gave for the fath. 
fal, bat he was the worst practicer | ever 
had any kuowledge of. The strocg waters 
of the Giaoar rained bis prospects. Ie 
preached abstinence from wine, but he 
constantly partook of tbe forbidden drink 
He loved wine, and immediately proceeded 
to deceive biuwelf into the belief Nhat be 
bad dyspepsia and had to take it. Fearing 
ones that strong lj aor was an antidote for 
the bite of a serpert, be absolately moved 
into & province where serpents aLlonnded 
He talked loudly against ginttony, but ex 
cused bimeelf for ex.ting five courses by 
bolding that he noede igo keep biniself 
np. He sneceeded in dec himself, 
bat he coalda t deceive ues 

** Kabkani, the poet, whose songs were 
all in praise of virtae, is bere? The fer 
veut goodness that prodaved such worality 
must be safe! 

“Quite wrong, my dear sir, Kabkani's 
poems were beantifal; bat blews you, b 
never felt the sentiments expressed in 
them He had an itching for fame, and 
writing »piritnal hyaines bappeved to be his 
best hold = If he could have written comic 
songs better than bymns he would bave 
written Comic songs 

** Who have you here, pray ?” 

**Saadi, the camel shoer, 14 here.’ 

“Saadi' Why, he was constantly vio- 
lating the law of the prophet.” 

* Troe, be would even carse the camela 
he was shoeing Hat be was always sorry 
for it, and be would mourn over the in- 
firmities of bis teaper, and strove honest y 
and zsalously ali the time to live better 
and be better. He did not make a great 
success, bat he did the best be could. He 


j 


“Givin yy 


| of the spirit of hia age. 


favorite of the Graces.” “the bero and 
victim of modern thengbt end misery,” 
‘the knight with the laughing tear in his 
exscutcheon,” with @ mnsicul setting that, 
like the poetry itaclf, reflecta the brightent | 
rays aud the darkest shades of buman 
ptsmon. | 
The «park of what the Germans oa!l | 
‘* Weltschmerz,” or the spirit of deep de- | 
apondency and fierce despair, which char- 
acterized the creative thought of the earlior 
partof the present centaory, waa in Scho- 
mann something more than the expression 
Both Guethe and 


| Sobiller passed throngh a ‘Sturm and 
| Drang” period to emerge into a serene and 


| poetry, end Schumann in music, never 


He was an ardent teacher , 


gave liberally of his substance, without | 


blatting tt all over lapaban. When he gave 
a dirbem be duio't pay the newspapers two 


dirbems to make the fact pablic, which is | 


my definition of genuine charity 
there « Firdasi, the carpet-cleaner — 

** He never gave anything.” 

** Oertainly not, for he bad nothing to 
give. The Prophet never asked imposai- 
bilities. He woald have given if be bad 
bed it, and he tried hard to get it. Then 
theres Jolal ed din—° 

* He coulda t make a prayer.” 

‘Trae, bat be said ‘Amen to those who 
could, and be meant it, which was more 
than balf those who made the prayers 
could say.” 

“And Wassef, the teacher—where is 
he? Amore pure and blameless life no 
man ever led! 

**He is bere, bat occupies a very low 


Toen 


° 
* A low place?” 
“ Verily. Wassaf did not sin, it is trae, 
| but it was no credit to him that he did not. 


Heine, in 


j 


| 


mellow ripeness of power. 
passed beyond the fatal barrier. In the 
latter, indeed, the tendency was-a deep 
constitational taint, painfolly illustrating 
the saying of Dryden, *' Great wit to mad 
DeKs nearly is allied.” Some of his music 
haw never been eqnalled for depth of | 
pathos and self-torturing despair. Oa the 
other band there were times when the reac- | 
tion carried him into the loftiest heights of | 
joy. 

** The setting of the Epilogus in Heaven 
of Givethe's * Faust,’ displays the rest after 
lifes battle, of which the longing soul 
dreams in its purest aspirations, and ranks 
with its deep chiaro oscuro of mystical eo- 
stasy among the highest efforts which our 
art has ever been capable of © 

From his earliest years Schumann was 
the victim of shyness, self-distrast and ab- 
sent-mindedness It t# said that he would 
frequently enter a drawing-room, smile 
placidiy on those present, strike a few 
chords on the piano, and then make bis 
exit without saying a word. Tuis feeling 
deepened, as the yoars passed, into a 
morbid melancholy, in spite of the fact 
that Heaven pave him, im the gifted Clara 
Wieck, the wost adoring and sympathetic 
of partners, who bee me in after-years his 
most brilliant interpreter; forthe name of | 
Ciara Schaumaun ranks with those of the 
worlds greatest pianists. Bat Lis doom 
evuld not be warded off by bis faithfal 
compation. As early as 180) bis friends 
were frightened at bis state of feclings, 
and be himself looked forward with horror 
to smsanity as the inevitable end. He 
diary speaks of *‘ the dreadful night of the 
i7th of October,” when he had sowething 
like an attack of sciual madness. After 
this he never could be persuaded to sleep 
in the upper part of a bouse, from the fear 
that, in some atteck of aberration, be 
shoald fling himeelf from the window. 
The terrible fate, destined to qaench the 
flame of Schumann's geuins, advanced with 
slow bat sure stepa On the 20.b of July, 
is\6, he died in the mad-house at Eade- 
nich, near Bonn, in the cemetery of which 
he now lies baried. 

— ee 
A Trait of Tennyson. 

One pecular trait in the character of 
the poet laureate is bis cnusnal shrinking 
from active life and public view. The 
world knows little of hia Lfe—it knows 
bim by his poema, It has evidently been 
Mr. Tennyson's desire to escape observa- 
tion, and he succeeds in doing so very 
thoronghly. Few strangers gain access to | 
him, and consequen#y many ill natured | 
stories have been circulated at bis expense. | 
One anecdote, bowever, not particalarly | 
ill-natared, will bear repeating. A well. | 
known prince of the house of Brunswick, fa- | 
miliar with Mr Tennyson's shrinking habits, 
yet naturally anxious to pay his reapects to | 
the poet, in the neighborhood of whose 
home in the Isle of Wight he found him- 
eclf, made » call upacoompanied and 
strictly incognito. A page came to the door, 
*“ Who sball I say?” “The Prince of 
Wales,” was the y. Whereupon the 
page playfully observed, **Ha! yes; prince | 
of Wales. We know a trick worth two of | 


that!” and slammeg the post's door in bis | 


royal highness's face. i 


vt Bandfs Weed boied | 


| rehearsal as ** Count of Winchester.” 
| fellow, however, never played the part, al- 


THE GRANB-DUKE ALEXIS'’S BOOK 

The St. Petersbarg correspondent of 
the Baltic Gazette farnishes am interesting 
syoopsis of the aseond ead third volumes 
f the book written by or for the Grand. 
bake Alexia of Rinasia, on his seeent voyage 
aroanmd the world 

The second volame of this super) book, 
——e the mest maguificent that was ever 
1 from the Rassias , Opens with 
& gevers! orithoiam of American iustita- 
tions and popalar manterm. It is refresh. 
tag Ww bear what on imperial prince has to 
way about the former. He ves that 
the sollof Amerion naturally was destined 
for repeblioan institutions, ‘* There is an 
astonivhing self-reliance aboet Ameri- 
cans,” he writes, not without genuine en. 
thasiasm, ‘‘and this, to the most caenal 
cbeerver, together with their waaderfal, 
ubparaiieled information of (he gener! 
prine’ples of government, accounts for 
their t'ness for repnblican institutions 
Toe swallest schoolboy in the United 
ates knows the names of the eminent 
Presidents of hie country. No one can 

vinee anybody that (ioueral Washing- 
ton was not the noblest man ever placed 
atthe head of any nation. Of their war 
with Mexico they are very proad, as weil 
they may be, eooording to wy opinion; for 
they routed large Mexiean armies, well 
armed and intrepidly commanded, with 
were handfals of soldiers, 1 was gelactant 


' to converse much on the recent ofvil war, 


as I still fouud considerable feeling on 
either side; and | principally chuversed 
with some intimate wilitary friends on the 


| great events in which they bore ocon- 


*picuens parts, Nothing could be more 
tonching and thrilling than the modest ac- 
connta which these trae heroes gave of ex- 
ploita which the ancients woald have im- 
mortalized in tablets of bronze. * * * 
The infantry of Awerica seems to suffer 
from some of the defects of the French—- 
too mach elan and too much independence 
of the privates—still, very admirable ma- 
terial, Bat 1 did not know why they were 
nniformed in so unattractive a manner. 
Some of the militia regiments in New 
York, aud even in the West, look proader 
and nicer than the regalar troops of the line. 
Phe artillery is well armed, although some 
of the guns I saw seemed to have jast is- 
sued from a protracted campaign. The 


| — is splendidly moonted, and, from 
what | saw consists mostly of capital fel- 
lows.” 
° . . . . 
The oconrts of the United States, it 


seems to the Grand-Dake Alexie, lack the 
solemnity which surronuds those of Creat 
Britain and other Earopean cow: riea. 
* This,” be writes, ‘‘ 1s the more singular, 
as the people take the utmost interest in 
jadicial proceedings, both crimimal and 
civil, At first blush, it almost might seem 
as thongh nearly all the intelligent men in 
the country were lawyers, so well are they 
iuformed concerning the radiments of the 
laws, Besides, they are born orators; their 
flnency of speech has oftentimes excited 
wy utmost surprise.” 


—- ~—* —— 
ANECDOTE OF GARRICK. 
Garrick was in che habit of employing 
a whimsical fellow whose name was Stone, 
to procure superpumeraries, The fol- 
lowing correspondence passed between 
them :— 

** Tharaday, noon. 
‘“*Sir—Mr. Lacy turned me ont of the 
lobby yesterday, and bebaved very ill to 
we. I only axed for my two guineas for 
the last Bishop, and he swore I shoulda't 
bave a farthing. Icantlive upon air. I 
have a few Capida you may have cheap, 
as they belong to a poor jonrneyman shoe- 

maker, who I drink with now and then, 

* Your hamble servant, 
‘We. Srons.” 


“ Friday, moro. 
‘**Sronz—Yon aro the best fellow in the 
world. Bring the Capida to the theatre 
te-morrow. If they are under six, and 
well made, you shall have a guinea apiece 
forthem. If yon can get me two 
murderers, I will pay you handsomely, 
particularly the spouting fellow who keeps 
the apple-stand on Tower-bill; the cat in 
his face is qaite the thing. Pick me up an 
alderman or two, for Richard, if you can ; 
and I have no objection to treat with you 
for a comely Mayor. The barber will not 
do for Bratas, although I think he will suo 
ceed in Mat. “—. @.” 


The person here designated the Bishop 
was proonred by Stone, and had often re- 
bhearsed the Bishop of Winchester in the 


| play of Henry VIII, with such singular 


eclat that Garrick addressed bim at the 
The 


though advertised more than once to come 
out in it. The reason will soon be guessed 
from the two following letters that passed 
between Garrick and Stone on the ve 

evening the Prelate was to make his debut: 


**Sin—The Bishop of Winchester is get- 


| ting drank at the Bear, and swears he won't 


play to-night. I am, yours, 
“Ws. Stone.” 
** Stone 
devil 
cept yourself. 


The Bishop may go to the 
I do not know a@ greater rascal, ex- 
» &.” 
em 
The Yankee's Main Point. 

The other day, in @ railroad car, I sat 
next to a little long-nosed man in red 
whiskers. Opposite sat a middle aged 
lady in biack = Lue little man stared at her 
very hard, fligeted a good deal, and opened 
a conversation 

“In moarniog, ma'am, I see” ‘ Eb? 
Yea,” (*poken rather sharply.) ‘* Sad thing, 
that. Oue of the people, perhaps ?” ** No.” 
* One of the young opes? Your baby? 
ah." * IT bave po balnes.” * Of course not. 
Poe Gav bor, busbend, you know?” ** Yes.” 
** Sadden, perhaps /” ‘‘No.” ** Ab, lingering 
illness. In trade, was be?" ‘He wasa 
sailor.” ** Caught a fever, perhaps!" ‘* He 
was drowned.” ‘Save bis ohist?” ‘My 
hasband s effects were not lost.” ‘ Sap- 
pose you are glad the chist wasn't lost?” 
Yea.’ After a panse: “I suppose you ll 
be getting married egain, soon?” The lady 
made no reply to thia, but got out at the 
next station. The little loog-nosed man 
looked around for another victim. At last 
he picked on me. ‘“‘ Got a bat-band on, I 
seo.” ** Yea, I got it on because my hat is 
shabby.” ‘* Would you feel inclined to 
swap your umbrella for my walking stick?’ 

I feit that the time bad come for decl- 
sive action. I struck the miscreant dead at 
my feet, aud I stepped out upon the plat 
form, I believe he is buried now. I have 
heard no more of him since. 

—_— — 

€F The opinions of men who think are 
always growing and changing, like living 
children. * * Tuere is a vast critical 
movement in our age, the general object 


| of which may be defined as the emancipe- 


tion of the living intellect from the tyranny 
of the dead. * * One of the most mel- 
ancboly things in the world is the enormous 


| power for evil of the dead over the living. 


There is bardly a great painter or writer, 
or a man who had achieved greatness in 
any direction, whose name has not been 
used to repress rising genius. — Tamerton 
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WHAT WAS IT? 
haoked Inte each other's evee 
satel land that 


Vet, by great Jove! thongh mar 
That tiles is cer without « pall, 





i ewear | felt then through and Uhr ugt 
buch, heen tender poy 
Sach call te rouse the 
To choanse the sur 


lelight eux 
ges! and rue, 
trom sine that ¢)y, 


It seemed as though that moment's thrill 
liad waked tu life all beaven tn me 
What wae tt which I lacked coul 
1 looked and caucht that beam from ther 
JEan STAR, 
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RECKONING-DAY. 


BY ZINA FAY PEIRCE. 


Ose evening, early in the panic of last 
actamn, es I retarned from down town 
atterly worn out with my work and with 
the anxieties and terrors of the times, | 
was aroused to ivstant animation by find- 
ing on my table a card on which was eu- 
graved 


MKS. CREDIT, 
AT HOME 
On Taesday evenings, beginning Oct. | ith. 
1 20% Mapison AvEenvr 


“October Lith?” said I to myself. 
“Then the firat reception ia thie very 
evening, and I mast yo. Mra. Credit's 
attentions are to be canght at, even if | am 
almost too tired to move.” So, after din 
ing and taking the postprandial nap neces- 
sary to the New York businesse-man who 
would spend bis evenings in society, I pro- 
ceeded to array myself for the occasion. 

Mra. Oredit was a widow lady who had 
made her advent in New York from abroad, 
several seasons back, afi had gradually 
been growing in popularity and fashion, 
nuotil nowwbe waa the rage. Her money, 
if ramor were to be believed, was as un- 
limited as that of the Kgthsobilds thew- 
selves. In mourning af first, sbe had lived 
very quietly, thongt loxariously, amuriog 
herself, apparently, by ber dering specula- 
tions, aud by ber immense and varied be 
nefactions. All popular enterprises for 
adding to the wealth of the unborn many 
in the future, and of the select few in the 
present, fonnd in her a liberal supporter 
whose checks were always drawn on Lon- 
don or Continental banks, and were always 
honored. She was a large stock-owner, for 
example, in the “Julia” mine—in the 
** Great Sub flavial,” which Mr. DeForest 's 
congressman, ‘Honest Joha Vaue," so 
stoutly supported —and also in that shut- 
tlecock of the market, the ** Outario Rail- 
road.’ Nor waa she lew benevolent than 
public spirited. Besides muniticent sub 
scriptions to all the recognized charities, 
she opened an art-gallery, for the puor, of | 
* chromos” old and new ; rhe gave a fonn- 
tain to Jones's Wood ; she founded a hoa- 
pital for beot-blacks; she enodowed a | 
**bome” for aged and infirm organ-grind- | 
ers; she pot in the hands of trnstees a | 
fine country-seat on the Hudeon for the 
ase of superannnated beaux and belles; 
she advanced money to no end of unpro 
mising young men who wanted to establish 
themselves in business ; she presented the 
trousseanx of ever so many of their extra- 
vagant brides, and even furnished snug 
littie houses for the happy couplea; nor 
was any tale of distress heard by ber un- 
heeded, so that beggars haunted her back- 

doors, not singly, nor in peirs, bat in 
quenes, all dag long. In short, no project 
of women and clergywen for relieving 
panperism, while really increasing it, left 
her presence disappointed of her sym- 
pathy or a contribution. And now, since 
a year or two, she had laid aside her 
mourning, and blazed ont in all the «plen- 
dor and prestige which her unlimited re- 
sources allowed her; and these, together 
with her princely generosity, wade ber the 
praise of every tongue, and the centre of 
all that was desirable and fascinating in 
the great city. The belie who did not be- 
long to the ** Cleopatra-Cialley Clab,” that 
reudezvoused at Newport, and of which 
Mra. Credit was the originator and prosi- 
dent, made no pretence, even, to be oun- 
sidered *‘ in society.” 

I bad never yet received any notice from | 
Mre. Credit, and, conscious of the narrow | 
means and obscure position of a young | 
man just getting into business, I bad never | 
aspired to it. When, therefore, ber card | 
reached me, through what iztluence | | 
knew not, I was equally flattered and 
pleased ; and I made my toi!: | ‘or wny first 
appearance before ber, and spent though | 
I was, with nnusna! care. in some of my 
rex a dress-coat fairly works a transforme 
tion, and this 1 was aware that my ‘‘ s*al- 
low-tail,” with all its immaculate acoon.- 
pauiments, and its batten-bole rose-bud, 
did for me. Such was the leaden lassitade 
upon me, however, that even after 1 was 
ready, had not my cab been waitiog for 
some time at the door, [ think I should 
have given up going. 

It may strike tne reader that it was 
rather early in the season for evening re- 
ceptions to begin in the great metropolis 
of fashion ; but, then, Mra. Credit was not | 
obliged to come up to town and spend a 
month in getting dresses made and ber 
bonse arranged for the winter. All her | 
clothing came from Paris, and she left a 
perfectly appointed establishment in New- 
port in the morning, and iu the evening 
dined in one as perfectly appointed ov a 
thrice larger scale in New York. Why 
hould she wait a month before she in- 
walged bersclf in the pleasure of receiving { 
te five hnndreit of her one or two thua- 
sad frienda who might also have come up 
eely to town? At any rate, Mire. Credit 
we able to be a law unto herself, and she 
WA a0. 

& I entered the stately mansion at abont 
ten ‘clock, it was all a sheen of light and 
Bayty. In the drawing-room Mrs. Credit 
was eceiving, and many guests were pro- 
mending through the balls. In the vall- 
rvom elles and beanx were Capciug, and 

at oppsite ends of the spacions apartment | 
Gevoté to games and conversativn, that | 
opened ut of it, a dozen rubbers of whist | 
and a tic] of ekill at billiards were going | 
08 #™MRaneously. Would-be lovers were 
sitting © the stairs, or straying through | 
tbe copnsrvatories, and the supper room | 
was noWae thuird—now three-quarters— 
filled withguests, who came in and sat | 
down at th little tables in parties of two 
of wore, a], without crowd or beat, par- | 
took of the\elicacies provided for them in 
gladness ofteart and thorough apprecia- 
tiun. The brary and lovely wasic room 
a from the dancers, and 
n orae a mingled company was | 
silently readig the journals as meee 
zines that streed the centre-table, or were 
talking in low \wes over the portfolios of 
magnificent phtographs and engravings 
thet stood in ye oorners; while in the 
latter sowe of be leading amateurs and | 
professionals of ye city were entertaining | 
weir friends an: each other with an im- 
prompta cert intermingled with mu- 
sical gossip” Ali was ease and social | 
wermth, for it wam@{re. Credit’s expreased | 
wah that, for the me being, ber invited 
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guests should be acqnaintances withont the 
necessity of an introduction 

Astonished at the realization of one of 
my own imposible dreama, I forget my 
fatigue in gazing slhont me with delight, 
aud cried to myself * Mra. Credit tw in 
deed a benefactress! Why, thie— barring 
the fall drew and white gloves. is fur one 
evening pothing leas than what I have fan 
cted a prrwanent oi b for both sezes mieht 
be Aud | began expressing my enthu 
siaem to a friend eho, bke myself, was a 
locker-on at a game of Lilliards 

* Well, vos,” said be, ** it is all very fine, 
bat the wiole pleasure of the entertain 
ment is marred for me by the ubiquitous 
presence of Mra. Oredit’s infernal major 
domo. 
at me as if he thonght I was going to steal 
sowething.” And, so saying, he indicated 
a very dark personage, drewed in a black 
frock.coat, with a black cravat and black 
gloves, who was looking fixedly at us from 
the other aide of the room 

** That is singular,” said I, ** for I, too, 
have thonghbt that the same individual was 
dogging me about, only I bave been puz 


zling as to whether his expression was one | 


of warning or of sarcasm.” 
**OCarae him!” said my friend; ‘I feel 
as thongh I could strangle him! Hat I'm 


going to have a waltz to the lovely music | 


out there,” pointing through the Moorish 


arches to the ball room, ‘and, if he still | 


haonts me, I'll either leave the house or 
plunge into a conservatory flirtation with 
my partner.” 

I pap 
20 heavily weighted with fancy stocks that 
the waves of the fluancial panic were threat- 
eving daily to swamp bim. So I did not 
wonder that his nerves were somewhat set 
on edge, and in some curiosity I remained 
behind to sce if the dark personsge fol- 
lowed him. ‘To my surprise, he seomed to 
stay aod mount guard over me; bat, as I 
waa neither nervons nor weighted with 
fancy stocks, I did not mind that there 
should be one blot on so bright a scene, 
end was soon sanntering on in my tuar 
through the apartments 

Having completed it, 1 again descended 
to the drawing rooms, for my first glimpse 


He follows me round, and stares | 


ned to know that my friend was 


were so dangerously sweet, wonld glance 
over and beyond all this admiration, and 
splendor, and seeming «ec arity, into the 
mirrored vistas of ber apartments, as if 
emnething larked in their depths that 
threatened] her. Once following ber eye, 
] saw a distant fection of ber dark and 
silent mejordomo. The reflection stood 
still for a moment, facing os, then passed 
aong, as if gotog toward an opposite qaar 
ter of the house Ax it disappeared, I 
looked back at Mra. Credit, and her dell- 
cate feoe, which had contracted a little, 
lifted and brightened, as if relieved from 
a menace or a fear 

It was now growing Iate, and the ter- 
diest comer had patd bis respects Oar 
bostess and all ber train bad been inte the 
supper-room, where she had daintily aip- 
ped a cup of bonillon as her only refresh. 
ment; and sho was now in the ball-room, 
looking on, but not joining the wal!zera 
My fatigue had developed into a terrific 
| headache, but [ was too completely carried 
| away by Mrs. Credit to pay mach atten. 
| tion to it, and I would not have curtailed 
| by an hour the intoxication of her presence 
for the world. ‘The festivity of the ooca- 
| #ton was at the height that always precedes 
the home-going, and, all over the great 
house, guests were talking, laughing, dano- 
ing, playing, eating or drinking. The 
ceard-roow was rai by two or three broad 
steps above the ball room, and waa sepa 
rated from it by low Moorish arches. On 


these stops the musicians were seated, and | to clutch a jeweled necklace that she had | find any. 


as Mra. Credit was passing from one apart 
ment to the other, she turned for a mo- 
ment to speak toa young violin player, in 
whose fortanes «he bad bven taking an in- 
terest. Thnua she was standing at the very 
top of the ballroom, and framed by one 


whose owners had fondly deemed 
om placed there forever, Pattons and 
| hooks and eves burst off, side seame gave 
way, and ladies who bad been radiant in 
rainbow silks of bewildering in cloudy 
genase, snddeniy stood binshing in corset 
and erinoline, In some cases merely the 
overskirt or the trimmings went, and then 
again only the work of the poor, nnpaid 
| goametress would vanish aod leave the 
| dreas about the lady's fect in pieces. Per 
hape the ornelest thing I noticed was an 
| exquisite Jace shaw! that rent itself in two, 
and left de of its balves pinned to a lady « 
|ahonlder, while the other whisked of ap 
| the chimney. A c ifare of golden pols 
and curls that Thad particalarly admired 
above a pretty face, disappeared bodily, 
| and left only a straw colored wisp twiated 
| tightly op with a hairpin. Indeed, mach 
| real hair was torn out by the “awitches” 
| and ourls that tugged at combs and hair 


| pina, so that they could get away and be | 


gone, Carved combs and fans, ear-rings 
and bracelets, lockets and necklaces many 
| wore the luckless fair ones who auddenly 
| found themselves bereft of one or the 
other of these anriliavies to their beauty, 


and ingenuous youths not a few became | 


emily aware that the seal-ring, the watoh 
obain, the stata or the charwa, that they 
had been wearing with suob secret natiafac 
| tion, were no longer visible to the naked 
}eye I saw the butterfly wife of a Wall 
| atreet broker pat ap ber hand conval-ively 


| jast been displaying to an envions friend 
| aa her hasband’s last gift, but, to the de 
| light of the envious friend, it slid like an 
| eel throngh her fingers. I pitied a modest 
school mistress, whose burning binshes 
abowed that she knew, without feeling, 


well, for only balf the nenal namber of 
customers were there. If any one owed « 
debt, all hie money vanished from pocket 
book and bank, and not a dollar bat what 
was really bie remained wherewith to par 
chase anything The only clase that esemed 
unaffected by this snmmary going into 
liynidation were the hand to mouth people 
on days wages or ema! salaries, They, 
poor devila, never having been able to ob 
tain credit, were comparatively nntoached 
in their penary by the storm of rain going 


on about them Hat otherwise it was 
mostly a breakfastiows, dinnerless a wild 
and deeperate New York thet | saw be 


tween thet ean's rise and ite setting, Moen | 


stared each other in the face, utterly para 
lyzed by the immensity of their misfor 
tane. What to do—what to think which 
way toturn! It was like an earthqaake 

or, far worse, a cyclone. They all felt a« 
thongh they should go madd, and many of 
them did ae, Cries and hysterics from the 
| very strongest were common, and many « 
woman «aietly laid hereelf down and died 
I felt, myself, as if I were part of an ia 
ferna!l kaleidoscope, Everything was ohao 
tio, jarring, stifling a weltering sight- 
mare ! 

At last, I know pot bow, | found myrelf 
|} in any room, and looking for some paper 
| whereon to write, to my partner in a dis 
| tant city, an account of the strange oooar 
| renoes of this harrowing day, and its pro- 
| bable consequences to us; bat I could not 
Saddenly | remembered that | 

had not paid my stationers last bill, and 
sowehow thin strack me ea a fearfal mis 
fortane—aa the drop too much which I 
could pot stand. My very life seemed to 
ldepend on my getting that paper, and I 
rashed from my reom and began ransack 


of the gilded arches as ina picture; her | that the string of Koman pearls which had ling, for what ( wanted, everything that 
| robe ley in rich folds abont her feet, and | eacircled her round throat, and for which | oame in my way, | soon found, in a fellow 


flowed along the stops; and I waa jast| she had run in debt a dollar and a half the | lodgers desk, a quire of 


| 

| thinking that her pose, as she lingered 
| there, was the climax of the whole even- 
| ing--when snddenly a sbarp pain darted 
| knife-like through my temples, and my 
| Sense were enveloped in a golden haze, 
with everything singing and tingling aboat 
| ne, 


How long this lasted, I know not; bat 


day before, was gous. Aud how devontly 
| | hoped that they, and also my new sleeve 
battona, would be found to morrow at the 
| places where we had parchased thew, and 
that we shouldn't both love them and have 
| to pay forthem! 
| All this wofal transformation of Mra 
| Oredit's gnesta took but a moment, and 


of Mra. Credit bud completely fascinated | 1 was recalled to myself and my snrroand- | after rushing pell mell for our respective 
me, even aside from the fact that the pro. | ings by hearing the liveried fuotman at | dreasing-rooma, we could not, awtd all oar 
siding genius of the splendid establish. | the entrance of the bali-room rnnounoe, | mortifoation and diamay, help eons 

« 


ment thos thrown open like the «day for 
the happiness of her frionds way naturally 
the moat interesting thirg in it 
crossipg the hall, however, I glanced me 
chantcally op the staircase, and beheld 
Mrs. Credit’s mejor domo desocnding like- 
wise, and evidently keeping me in view 
For the moment I waa annoyed end balf 
minded to demand an ¢xplapation, but no 
sooner had I entered my hustess's radiant 
presence than I forgot all abouthin. She 
waa moving among ber gnesta with wor 

drous grace aud ease, and, with smiles aud 


cordial groetings, was meking everybody | 


fee] appreciated and at bome. Her dress, 
as a lady bas since told me, was of pitk 
satin and white lace, with slippers to eor- 
respond, and she seemed to Lave ov riva- 
lets of diamonda, I conld not tell ber 
years, for ber boanty sr] she was beau 
tifal exocedingly — had the rose leaf, tonch- 


| me-not character of first youth, while ox 
pressions of all ages and experienceschased | 


themselves acroas it. Sach a +thiming crea- 


taro as she was, therefore, perbaps it was | 


not wonderful that her goreral eflect was 
bewildering ; but, really, to yet a steady 
look at her face was like trying to see a 
water-fall behind the trees. In a strange 
mauner ft shifted continually between 
earuestners and elfishness, and she seemed 
to know by instinct if you were stadying 
her, for by asnudden tarn of her head, a 
flutter of her fan, or an upward movement 
of her band, she would beille you com- 
pletely, Her warmest admirera stoutly 
waintained that this intangibility was an 
especial charm, giving one a fearful joy in 
one's intercourse with ber, as if one wore 
grasping something evanescent which 
“— presently fade from one's bold ; and 
as Il watched her I felt the fevering infla- 
ence enter into me, Wherever she went 
she was followed bya train of wen dis- 
tinguished for fortune, or position, or 
gifts; and no matter tu whom they owed 
silegiance, whether to wife, mother, or 
maid, while witbin her uagic circle, do- 
votion to Mra. Credit took precedence of 
everything else. 

So immensely sought after and iaflaen- 
tial as this woudroos lady was, I made no 
atteu.pt to attract her notice, but neither 
cvuld { tear myself away from her vicini 
ty, aud consequénily I overheard a good 
deal of ber conversation, Jt displayed 
that inebility or that uowillinguess to go 
below the surface of anything which so 
characterizes rich women, bat it was 
sparkling and wide-glancing, as from hav- 


, lug roved throngh many delds of culturg 


aud gathered blossoms from wll, She 
would never be puced down, however, 


and I could see that sue almost drove a | 


weil-kooan reformer, who was rather 
forcing Lis views upon ber, to despair. He 
was trying to interest ber in the Co-opera- 


tive Stores of England, of which, be seid, | 
| there are now aboat a thousand 


1m suc 
cessful operation; aud he endeavured to 
explain what a boon ii would be to the 
struggling classes of New York city if 
Mrs. Credit and other women of means 
and position should open and condact one 
of these stores for tLe benefit of their 
pvorec siste ra, 

“Toe mission of the modern hunse- 
keeper of the well-to-do-classes,” said be, 


‘is, to sweep away the modern middle. | 


man by taking possession of the function 
of retail distribution, and saving to the 
commuuity the twelve per cent it now 
pays out of retaudl profit. Oxly one such 
siore successfully orgenized by women, 
and thouseuds woud fuliow ail over the 
vountry, while the final resultof tLe mov: 

ment would be that paupermm would be 
prevented, and, of ccouire, Cissy peor 


Lat Mrs. Credit shook ber small bead, | 


disapprovingly, aud teheved in ne such 
Utopian vison. 
to ‘give to bins that askoth thee, with 
the saints of all ages, than to adopt tien 
seliish modern theories of * masing the 
poor help themselves.’ * As for prev -uting 


pauperiam, we were tid long ego that, 


** the poor ye have always with you;' »», 
if it did not exist in one form, it would in 


another. Why not do the good that comes | 


to us instead of running to seek it in such 
ap unknown land (to New York ladies, as 
a Co-operative Store ? 


Against there stock Scripture plrases | 
the reformer might have juoted the thirty- 


fifth chapter of Iseish with damaging 
effect, but he did not, and a gentleman 
atending bear ms whi-pered with achackle 


* Rather cool to ask a Mrs. Credit to open | 
a Co operat.ve Store, since the very basis 


of the ~ystem is cash. 


Whether Mra. Credit heard tLe whisper | 


or the chackle, I know not, bat I fesced 
thet sbe tarped slightly pale. Meantime! 


bad been trying to decipher the riddle of 


ber face, and i decided that it partly lay | 


in an sapprebensivn cf something that she 
ever felt to be tmwperding over her. Her 


| mind was not at case, and ber subtle eyes, 
| that seldom looked straight into yours, but 


* “ Helping the poor to help themeaclves” waa the 
reformers phrase, but Mra, Credit gave it 8 litte 
fem itice lwiut. 





As I was | 


She thonght it was better | 


ia a tone that roomed to ring through every 
| brain 


“Mu 


| Cunvir!” 


Deuir, tus Husvanp or Mune 


A shriek went up ander the Moorish 
; arches that penetrated the entire mansion 

from garrot to cellar, aud instantly | heard 
| the trampling of many feet from every 

part of the house, all rashing to ses what 

could be the matter. Within the ball room 
| all eyes were tarned toward the door, aad 
}lo! the gloomy flenre of Mra, Credit’s 
majordomo was seen advancing to the 
| dats whore she stood Asx be drew near, 
| a look of agonized terror passed over the 
fascinating fare, then one of helpless dos 
pair, and lastly a smile of strange irony as 
she clowd her eyes, and, not fainted 
bat failod abwlutely away Cisappeared 
while her diamonds rolled into each other 
| and ran down into a little pool of water ou 
the floor. 

As onr idol vanished from our straining 
gaze, a deep groan burst from our lipsand 
from our hearts; and then, amid the 
j crowd of blanched faces in their gala- 
dress, was the moat horrible dead silence 
that I ever listened to. Bat the harsh 
voice of Mr. Debit soon broke the apell. 
“Do not think, my friends,” said he, 
“that [am come to yo your gladness. 
In the absence of my beloved wife, Mra. 
Credit, I am the master of thia house, and 
Iam as anxious for the happiness of so 
ciety an she could p»sibly be. Soon you 
aball go on with your enjoyment, for the 
only effect cf my presence will be simply 
that everything that is not paid for, whether 
in the house or on our persons, will vanish 
All that we possoes will still be oura to 
make merry with, and Low much better we 
sball all feel to know exactly how we 
stand, and not avy longer to be ander the 
painful necessity of keeping up an appear- 
anoe which we know to be a sham! Agree- 
ing with my beloved and honored wife ia 
every other particalar, I only differed from 
her in thin: that, in oar enterprises and 
enjoymenta, it was safest and most com 
fortable never to go beyond the means in 
hand, and, in the day of spending, always 
to remember the day of reckoning. With 
this brief explanation, let me bey you, my 
dear and welcome friends, after a short iv 
terval, to proceed with the social pleasnres 
of the eveuing as thongh nothing bad bap 
| pened,” 
| Immediately our cars were assailed by 
jsuch a thamping, knocking, tearing, and 
| splitting, as wade many persons scream iD 
| terror lest the house was aboat to tauble 
} about out ears. * The rent of the honse | 
have paid for,” roared Mr, Debit, above 
| the confusion, a@ #atanio debabt in bia 
work illnminatirg bis leaden conntenance 
**so, af yon will stand clone to the walls, 
you will tecafe" Aud, in fact, it waa not 
the honee, but the farniture! All things 
in that wreat cstablishment were ronhity 
lerowdipg, sod bastlhng toward the en 
trances and « vite, as if ten thousand epirits 
posseswed them to be out and away to their 
rightfalownvers Carpeta ripped themselves 
up and blocked the doorways; cartaius 
stripped themselves down and flow ont of 
the windows, whilo sideboarda and book 
pianos eud tables, bureaus and 
ire and «fas, in a wild medley, 

lupged at the window frames, smashed iu 
j the panes, and even battered holes in their 
| casings, autil they had effected an egress 
| Pots and pans, pitchora qnd basins, books, 





Caner, 


beds, ct 


j giess and china, whtiled out of the doors 
vo oup the chimecys in company witl 
bronzes, varex, marble statoes, aud pi 


tnres, antil, from centre to circumference 
the welie and floors of the wide mansion 


vere as bere and dixemantied as thongh 
' 


nothing hed ever been put into them 
fo think,” cricd mwaty women who 
| had envied the splendid Mra. Credit, * that 


in el, these eix or eight years nothing u 
this house ha» been pai! fur that rhe bas» 
been a complete cheat from beginning Ww 
end’ How coald we have allowet varselves 
to receive such an adventurers amony 
us?” 

“Bofuy, softly, fair ladies,” said Mr 
Debit; ‘‘do not say harsh things of wy 
beloved and honore | wife after all she has 
done for you. Pray, are all your things 
paid for? - and befure the words were 
fairly ont of his mouth began esnother 
splitting and tearing, weutler than the 
frst, but accompanied by ‘ Oua'” and 
*Abs'” in bess and treble, by shrieks of 
dismay and chonts of leuybter, aod by 
frantic boltings and scarrsings from sight 
into the dressing rooms Horror! What 
was happening to us’ Were our very 
| clothes that were nit paid for leaving us’ 
Yes, and bat too surely Hoots and wll; 
pers tore themselves «4%, aad scamperedt 
out of the house, leaving sometimes socks 
fall of holes behind them ; or, wore vet, 
dasty feet, which their owners wonld fain 
bave called on their tronserato bide A 
| perfect storm of white gloves swept throogh 
the sir, some of them carrying with thew, 
| alas! beactifol solitaire diameundsa, which 
‘had wrenched themeclves off of white tic- 


with langhter over the revelations wo ba 
| jast witnessed, ax well ax at our mataal 
slight. The greatest awell in society bad 
vat hia entire outer suit from top to tog, 
bat he had thereby dieplayed an under one 
of bine knitted silk, with socks to matol, 
which he said would te a consolation to 
him to the end of his life. Another, who 


bolted in “‘langhing oonsnmediy,” waa 
suddenly sobered by seeing bis own — or, 
rather, his dontinta—teeth grinning back 
from the sie on their own account. Of 


course, many gentlemen battoned up (heir 
ooate rnd took thetr bata and their depar 
tnre in cune*cions virtae, but matiy, too 
were minus one garment, and many an 
other. One poor fellow, who had been 
paying for his evening clothes by instal 
| ments, retained them all bat the left half 
| of bin awellow tatled ovat. Our overe ate 
| aud bate were lying aboat upon the bare 
floor, and not a few of us cenid not flad 
wherewithal to cover ourselves bi fore 
leaving the bouse. There was no nse try 
ing to lend each other anything —the arti 
ole would twitch itself ont of the borrow 
ers hand and re®mrn to ita owner, #o that 
there was nothing for it but to set out for 
oar reepective dwellings, all ooations, boot 
less and trouserieas, ax some of uawere. | 
myself had to walk hatlew home. And why, 
dear reader ’ 
money to pay for my hat when IT bonytt it? 
No; bat beoanse, like thost of my vex, I 
always fool that I am impoveriashiny my 
volf if I pay cash for my purchaves. ‘Tae 
true economy is to charge them, acd pay 
for them by a cheok when the bills are nent 
iu. For—don't you see ?--one haa the use 
of the money all that much 
longer! 

At last, woe all eallied forth into the 
morning chill of the streets, and happy 
were the gueata whose carriage, Loree 
and coachman, were all four awaiting 
them! Establishments consisting of a car 
riage and harness, bot with neither horses 
nor ovachman--of a carriage and one 
| horse, but no harness -of horwes, and a 
| coachman standing on the groand holding 
| the reins, bat no carriege were some of 
the combinations that met the eye, aud 
many a distressed damasl and delicate lady 
saw IT pet ont to trndge home on foot 
some of them in stocking-feet, for ther 
little boots had fled to the shoouwalker pr 
haps even to the muanafacturer, to Bod an 
owner, 

Bat all this was only the 
Worse, far worke, was at hand 
for Mra Credits fashioua'ite ne 





lewinniog 


Nut only 


| 
| 
| 
' 
j 


Lad the day of reckon arrive | for no 
nooner were we all oat of ber great man 
sion than from {ta porte’s issued forth « 
sinister band of trampeters in black ani 


forme, who went up and aran toroogh the 
atreeta, shouting in atcutorian toms Mr 
Debit has come | “Me. Deolit bas come! 
and at once the furce of gravitation was 
annibilated, and pandemeoninm itself 
seemed let loows, Farnitaure poured ont 
of doors end windows, stone and bricks 
and boards separated, rocfa rose, aud, all 
mounting in the air, sailed «Mf in countess 
directions, while familier, who a moment 
before had been taking their morning naps 
in Comfortable beda, found 
shivering aud choking wit 
the Cellar. I rushed to my 
place. Luokily, it had been wholly jad 
for years age by the little aidow who was 


thenseol von 
plaster dast tn 
pwo bear ling 


my landlady, and mot of ber furniture 
was toherited Hor Inet yrocers end 
butebe ra billa were not vetilet, however 
ro everything eatatle in ber learter hat 
disappeared, and all her arters 


had te 


ao breakfastloss to their business + not 


before making up & cash conti ution that 
should tnsare their dinners in the after 
huon, even to the price of f tee rm at, 
for all the coal in her bins Lal vant 
lke wine 

I did pot attempt tu yo to my offies, bat 
wandered, like thoavends of others balf 
demented throuyh the atrects and ty ce 


seribe what [ witnesred on that dree iful 
day would require the peu of « Defoe IT 
ing into the large dry yor ds omtatlish 
ments, for example, 1 saw the clerk, pale 
bewildered, exhausted, tryiay in vatu ty 
arrange the avalavole of clothing that had 
plapged apon them, Gorls wale up half 
made, vomade, or works out it male 
difference. If they ta! nt beou pad for 
iu they came aod pled thomselven ap ty 
the ceilings, Knvckioy ayaiost, in their en 
trance, and sometimes battling furtoasly 
for right of way with the bales and botes 


ep 


he 


of imported goods thet were detecutoel 
to get out aud retars sourhlow to ther 
owners across the coran Aull oo tt was 
more or leas, with «every other hind of 


store, wholesale or retad. Lveryatore the 
streets were full of eide pape, made by 
bonuses whose materials bad diapered to 
pile themaelves in brick-yarda aod luuitror 
yards. Manya charch looked one third or 
three fourths in rains, aod wu lo Llocks 
were left without roofs or upper stories 
Whatever proportion waa pail for was loft 
and nothing over In tue warkets the 
stalls were half empty bat it was just as 


Becanse I bad not had the | 


time the 


justutance | 


commercial 
| note,” and was about to seize it iu triamph 
| But po; it wae not mine, and it eladed my 
| frantio grasp. in agony | tried once and 
again to olatoh it, bat in vain and after 
| that | remember nothing more. 
When | came to myself I was lying in a 
| darkened room, and I felt strangely weak, 
l saw that my brother was sitting with me, 
| and I asked for more light. He opened 
| the shutters, and I perceived that my hand 
looked pane Decrs Ad white and thin 
** What bas been the matter with me’ 
I asked 
** You were taken ill at Mra Ore lit's re 
ception, aud heave had a fortnight « rua of 
typhoid fever 
‘Poor Mra Qredit,” said I, ‘She was 
ao beautifal and so fascinating Lt is a pity 
| that that horrible husband of hers shoald 
heve come aud wade her vanish when she 
| made everybody ao happy.” 
| * Whatare yoo talaing about, my doar 
| brother? You cannot yet separate your 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| 











| 
| 
| 


| delirious imaginings from reality, Nothtog | 


| hes happened to Mrs Credit thet | know 
bof, except that sume of ber family bave 
died oat West, and she has goue into « 
three months monrning.” 
* And doos she rally live jast the aawe 
lin that splendid hoarse in Madison avenue / 
“Of course sho dows; and she eipecta 
| you to come and ere ber jast as soon as you 
| get woll, What would New York be with 
out Mea Crodit?” Appleton a dovurnal 


= 


The Monetary View of the 
Centennial. 


ted States Centennial Commission, in hw 
recent letter presented some facts in rela 
| tion to the monetary aspeots of the Con 
tenoial Celebration which are worthy of 
| attention. In the first place he. showed 
| that Poiladelphia and leonsylvania, after 
| asking Congress to locate the movement 
| in this oity, did not sbirk the monetary re 
| apoonibility necessarily ansociated and 
| couneoted with the event. He 
fnpou this point ‘The oity of Philadel 
| phia gave $75 000 for the preliminary ex 
pouses of the Commission, the city bas 
eppropriated 2500000 end the Slate 
+1000 000 for the erection of a memorial 
| butiding, to be entirely at the sorvico of 
the Exhibition, bat to be a permanent 
atracture, serving aa an historioal and art 
gellory. The wnlsoriptions by mdividaals 
and corporations in Ponosylvenia amoaut 
to #1 Son 000) devoted to the geueral pur 
| pores of the Comm iasion It can thas be 
eeoon that thia city and State wo far in the 
movement, bave made up #5 074 000 for 
the parpames of the yrand, patriotic Cole 
bration of Inso. Saol an exhibit proves 
l that the people of Ponusylvania are truly 
in earnest ta the matter, aud, having put 
(ther owo shoulders to the wheel, oan 
| without bestlation others to du like 


Mr. Hawley, the Prosident of the Uni 
| 


unk 
| wiee 

In relation to the e+ 
and the returns of the exposttion, it is em 
by Mr. Hawley that the formor 
will be aboot #/ Go 0 | He pata duwn 
eivlit malltonsof dollars ag the furthermest 
limite of the expense, omnes 
* With tolerable success in leith 
ceipts at the yate and from renta aud con 
cow tonsa of various Kinds, ought lo be ¢ 


 tinsated 


anil 
our re 


| 
| 
| 


| 


remarks | 


t of the colebration } 


“ooo, "Phin ta the lowest eatinate. Tua, 
with ©1 “000 already seonred, makes 
ee Stheuld (omyrees give us 
she 00 making tnall ©), 000, on | 
winont advisers, basiness men of wealth 


and yreat experionce, are absclately oon 
filjent that the Amercan people will rally 
with enthusiagm tothe enterprise, and «at 
seribe to the stock whatever may be need 
ed in addition The expenence of other 
ethititions leads aa to feel sare that we 
ean sell the end for at 
least one fifth of what they cost as, of say 


the tuiidings at 


ri 


With sack «a monetary showing as this, 


the frienda of the Centenouil celebration 
need not feel discourayed even from Uhia 
ontlook ape the movenent Hut the 
‘willitymy principle should not ec rver 
each @ feovenent as that to mark end eo 
memorate the one handredth birthday of 
this Bepulls It should be pat pon bizh 


ational grounds, aud the whole force, 
wralth and power of the nation employed 
to make it such «a eu cces an will reflect 
credit apon the country of the 
sorld Vu Aye 
—o 
New Haven Customs 

In New Haven two stu tenuts ventared to 
eall upon two sisters with whom they hada 
‘They were invited to 


motel 


slight acquaintance 
the sitting room, where a beaatifal domes 
tic scene presented ital! lone mother 
was reading aload an usefal historical 
work, and her two danyhters were tn 
dastrionsly sewing while listening fue 
youths were seated, when the reading be 
pan ayain, and was continged withvat any 
signs of interraption. In vain did the love 
«track stadents seek to catch the eyos of 
in vain were all their meant 
Phe monoten us 


their adored 
femtations of impatience 
reading flowed on fortwo bours of more, 
when the disappointed and disgusted viai- 
tors aade a burst fur the door 
— = 

GF The farmer should sow bis P's, hoop 
his Ue wart, bive his ia, kill @ the Ja, 
rewember what he (Cs, take care of the 
Via, pay all he Os, teach his wife not to 
ls, aud take his ba 


Anecdote of Landseer 

A friend of Kir Edwin Landeser, who ec 
companied him te Kensington Maseam on 
the f 


ation of ite exhibition by gas 
light, reletoe that Lindeser atopy ol short 
tefore his large piletare, A Visit to 
Waterly “I mast have been mad, 
@aild he when | painted that And 
walking [p te the pietore, he placed his 
hand over the pert ebict hel attracted hie 
oriticiam An attendant polleemen shouted 


hie Pp vite eantion, ° 
‘enda off there 
b tein, * 


Noe 
"'"' My g~imen, 
I wae merely rome ov how bed 
that was * Then, why don't ver go and 
dy better?" said Hobby, eho bad no ides te 
whom he was speaking "' Qaite right! 
quite right! I should do better, | am 
ashamed of it!” retarned Nir B lwin 
-_-  — 


A Boiling Wel). 


There is a very reasonable fear ia the 


then, take ver 
eald Mr 





| California miners to go down very far into 


the earth in some pirts of the Mtate, Tosy 
do not kvow what nupleasant places they 
may reach. One company bas bored four 
wella in the vicinity of the desert near 
White Plains In ons, at the depth of 
forty ive feet, it became no inte bly 
hot thet the men in stinking were 
compelled to deatet, y the aid of ma- 
obinery, however, a depth of eighty two 
feet was attained when « stream of bot 
boiling water was reached. Tits imme 
lintely rose several feet in the well, and 
oontivnes te boil incessantly, Taia well, 
probably the only one in whieh botling 
water wan ever fonnd, ia situated a few 
wiles from White Piaios Station, on the 
Oentral Pacifle Ketlroad, between the Siok 
of Hamwboldt and Wadeworth 
_—- = 

Ack Them? An advertisement of a medicine, 
however candid and conactentiogs It may be, doce 
net always carry conviction with tf. The publ 
know to their eorrow that the hosetful claime pat 
forth In behalf of many so-called remedlee are lite. 
rally “a cdelusion and a enar Trohably the beet 
therefore, that can be made of the epace de 
voted ty thie notice of 


uo 
lloererran® Brogacn 
HWirrene le to lneite those who read It to inquire of 
the partles that hawe teeted the carative aad pre 
what they think 
We earnestly reqaeet all doubters to ascer 


ventive 
of it 

talon from euch of thelr friends aod neighbors as 
taken thie standard tonic and allerative aga 
Protection agalpet malarious diseases, of asa cure 
for lmdigestion, liver compiatat, cometipation, rhew 


propertios of the artlel 


have 


testionm, nervous delility, headache, low epirite, 
languor, b llousnewa, Ac, what Hoererren« Mit 
domme chou 


trustworthy aa that whi 


ThA for them There le he lowtimony ae 


hole the result of permsanal 


A WRONG CUSTOM CORRECTED 


It in quite generally the custom to tate rtromg 
liver efimolante forthe care of liver complannt, and 
Vootty thee tretrewml aaoct vegretatele belngeeteomnae bt awe Peeegs 
“ligently searched to procure the moet drasthe and 
eleonoue purgallves, tn order to prota , perwer 
ful effeetopon the wer, and aromer the lag sing and 


enfeebled onan Thle #) stem of trentment be om 


tt same principle ae that of yiving «a @oek and de 


Vilitated man lane portions of brandy to enable 
When the 


like the eyetem, 


him te do a certaln amount of work 


stimulant je withheld, the organ, 


gradually telapeee inte a more torpid or eloggteah 
W hat thea 


they cause the 


atid weakened comlition than before 


je wanted?) Moedlcines, that, white 


bile te @ow freely from the liver, ae that organ le 


towed Inte aetion, will not ovonwork and thue de 


bilitate Ht, but will, when thelr use in discontinued, 


leave the liver atrengthemed and healthy 
WOKS WONDERS 


Heawes, iememee Co. N,V, March #8, belt 


ee 
iear Mir Your treatment in my case hae beer 
Hite eucceesful and eatiefa tory, and for whieh I 


desire Lo eaprewe my yprativucde I have been trou 


biel with oe disordered Liver and Caterrh and gen- 


eral weaker for a geen many youre, and wae fall 


ng slowly all the thre, aad 


ant Auguet | called on 
you and got come of your Golden Medical Diseuvery 
and ih 


tages (atarrh HMemoudy, and ome of pour 


Nasal Lopeetore, amd eloce that time | have been 
myroviog, aed am how better than | hawe been la 
years, not having had the elck heoadet he tn menthe, 
whit | Geel to have to average once @ week, the 
(rolden Medical Diacowery being the pring tpal aeedt 
teed. Ti bas worked womlere in my Case, ane 
| veret to thome elmllocly aMieted Lot ume 
- atituet yoeutor@ucth invainal © services 
l yar ratefally yours, 
ww (HEP TE NDS 


MAT ENGOER BOR. Mer ie tf y thing of 

‘ {tha + y  Censamption atu 
Hrenchlile, Weoa pany patlia CAN. 
NAMES ENGEL A ln jn rine ine, anal 
break up e ° i i +, tDtve teat the 

“ ‘ 7 om i ‘ Previat 
every wher wel etanay ‘ fares te 
(hatinn nw A Ihe . “ phia 

‘ “y i i 


Tapewerm’ Tapeworm 


Hew . ‘ “ ! * 
t ' “ ' Kis 
ae ‘ “ew NN ! ‘ sat 
| and wh W ‘ f 


DR. RADWAY’S 


Sarsaparillian Resolvent, 
THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER, 


POR THE CURE OF 4LL 


CUMONIC DISBAAES, SOTOOrT UA, ULC Bits, 


CUMONTO HHBUMATIANM, Bi YsiIPBLa’, 


BIUNEY, BLADOBK, AND LIVEN 


OOMTLAINTS IVS CIBIA, 
AVP RCTIONS OF TUK LUNGS AND THHOAT; 
PUKIFIZS PUR LAD, 
MBATUKING HBALTU AND SiGOR; 
CLEAK SKIN AND BBAL TI FUL OUMIPLEZION 
SHUKBD TU ALL 

«ts 


Bold by Drogyieta "r per Ber tie 


DR. RADWAY'S 


PRRPROT PURE ATIVE PILLS. 


Perfect asteioan, cova yy ooa' otf hec.reot 
a! dled re of the «lone ver, ‘xo wela, & lneys, 
» adder, tervour diseae +, ) &ts at pation, 
eo venese, in! yor’ fysj~, aa! ows, hy 
rae fever, lamrast ( (he teen, pd oe, and & 
derangements of h.oTLN Viscets W arres lel 


to effect s jnwilive cure, 


Price % cents per boa. nd by Dragg'sta, 
DR. RADWAY & UO., 38 Warren %., 
New York 


oclontf 
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MARY SOMERVILLE. 


of ninety two years, is exciting more inte 
reat than ber books ever did 


—— 


They repose 


on the library shelves, wonderfal trophies 
for a woman to win, bat of actual value 


mly to the stadent in one special fleld 


Her womanly excellence is worth more 


than them all 


Bhown at every period and 


in every relation of life, it see beautiful 
———_ to ber se1 of superior character 


mani 
in emall things as in great 


exting itnelf as clearly and decidedly 


In these days we are quite accustomed 
to the union of great gifte with feminine 
wreces so more than satisfied indeed of 
their compatibility that we fally expect « 


distingot 
throaghbout 


woman to be diatinguiahed 
the same intelligence that lifts 


her shove the ordinary level, ruling the 


smallest details of ber life a« well 
diferent eben 
mark in society 
Power Colbe 


It was 
Mre Somerville made her 
In the words of Frances 





The life of this lady, a long and rich life le comedy, lasting for montha, the like of 





—_—_— 


A FICKLE WOMAN. 


In | 4% coourred an odd episode in Wee 
ley* life Oa one of bis minsionary joar 
neys be hed been taken sick at Newcastle, 
where he was nursed by (irace Marray, 
one of bie female “helpers, « handsome, 
clever widow of four-and-thirty, Wesley 
Limeelf being twelve years vider, He 
asked ber to marry bim Bhe seemed | 
amesed, and replied, ** This is too great « 
tiessing | can't tell bow to believe it. 
This i all I could bave wished ander | 
heaven Wealey, quite natarally, took | 
thie as « formal betrothal Hat (+race ha, | 
not long before, tareed Joba Hengett, a | 
Method +t preacher, of about ber own age, | 
and Wesley was soon astounded by a joint | 
letter from Grace and Jubn, asking hie | 

| 
! 


consent to their marriage, Then ensned 


which no playwright bas ventared to pot 
upon the stage. ‘irace would have been 
quite content with eitber of her lovers, 
were it not for the other, Hat, contrary 
to all example, it was the absent one whom 
she wanted. When Wesley was with ber, | 
she longed for Kennett. when Hennett | 
was present, she longed for Wesley, How | 
many times she broke and renewed her | 
engagement with each, it would be bard to | 
teil * 1 love you,” she said to Wealey, 
‘a thonsand times better than | ever loved 

Jobo Bennett, bat Iam afraid if I don't | 
marry bim bell ron mad That very 
evening she promised herself again to 
Kennett. A week after she told Weasley she | 
was determined to live and die with him 
Nhe, indeed, wanted to Le married at onoe 

bat Wesley wished for some delay. ‘(irace 
seid abe wonld not wail more than a year 
A fortwight later, she met Kennett, fell at 
his feet and acknowledged that she had 





| manufacturer 


The bare ‘ ovo & iy eerehrs, | omed bim ll They were married a week 
eee Seemann WS 8 Sax shee ‘ | after, This strange marriage seomn to 
os ae & ~ : ie | bave tarned ont a happy one. Kennett | 
thet Bre, Reemeevilie « ' neie Piece | died, in the triamphsa of faith, ten years 
and —— ee eee ee “y= liater (race survived him matil ji 
aaa, Gas eoteh ad bees 3 av aned | dying at the age of eighty seven, Foryears 
with weerieome eurpriee andl + whet ort) [abe was e bright light tn the Methodist so 
tapyeved inte orien : rhe levety Wesley aaw ber three days after 
tiem tor Wie on — | ber mariage, and bat once more on earth 
od, naw ene ¥ ’ ma . | Thirty nine years after, she came to Lon 
met themt the . wir don on a viet to ber son, and expressed a 
wang es : _ wish to see Wesley. He was etyhty five 
endive eames 1! years old, she past seventy) What could 
on R j they now have to say, except ‘Hail and 
~ “ te ' " fare well Ceanhary 
«eat e -_—  —_— ! 
Sie ' , The Land of the Midnight Sun 
. - : At least I pot to the land of the Micinight 
« Sean | watched it throughout the frat 
Light, and remained there nearly seven | 
mot > weeks It bothered me to know when to 
we to bed, my wateb Leing ont of repair 
I diecovered the birds retired at eleven A 
‘ Y- ween" | Mand gotapattwo A Mo Stull further 
on «| north, aod then morquitoes! Talk about 
* avo j your New Jersey ape. (mens, pebaw’ Why, 
ment we Mra, Somerviile’s ot) Bvergite they are #o thick that yon conldnt see a 


nacoountable act of her life 
an outrege that 


The moet 


ber firet noarrleype, was 


| 
| 
| 
| 


seems to take us very far back into the 


darkness of barbariam, eben the position 
f women eas so low and dependent that 
it was beld to be ‘an impertinence for « 
young lady to reject any honest man, of 
eultable worldly eomdition 
believe that Love i 
sanctify Marriage than Marriage to san: 
ufy Lave 
wee po doubt thet of ber mother, Lady 
bairfas so abe was given to Samuel! (irety 
eho does tet seem to bave bed one claim 
te Che troasure he appropriated, bet even 
that of appreciation 


Why she merried the man, who was 


to the last degree harsh, stern, and upeym 


This, the creed of the day, | 


and a heresy to 
po lees needful to 


| eo 


man three feet of [saw log houses, one 
hundred and fifty feet long, some of then 
seven buodred years old To heat them 
wood fires are bailt in bigh fireplaces hav 
ing very thick walle, Toese are kept up 
two or three days, and then they have no 
fre fora week Some of the farmers have 
as many as forty five houses luere are 
houses for cheese, and for butter, and this 
thing and that thing I dont know what 
ali Rech farm hae two dw: lling hoases, 
one for winter and another for sanmer 
llouses can be rented fur $) a year, Car 
penters wages are forty five cette a day, 

and yet they stnke. Everybody works, | 
Bach boose bas ite loou they weave cloth | 
aod make their own garments  lbere are 
warkets nothing i sold) Whoever 





pathiving, and wby be, who was totally in | base wore than be wants for binweif gives 
capable of appreciating at y « f the bigher | it to whoever needs it Ihe poopie are { 
joalities of wWorcan, lighted npon tRe very | bealthy They do not have consumption, | 
atlcat voure girl in the world, ts one of | and you never see an ewactated forn You | 
those myeteries which noaet be left to ewell) newer see a beggar, either If tow poor to | 
the let ef inecrotalle matron ontal prob live they are too proud to beg, and not | 
bere ean encugh to steal lhe sulmistence ts 
Marry bim she did Mary baeirfax, the sour milk) coarse tread, meat twice a 
hime of dodburg became Mira (i rety week, and fish 
oatnl wee taken to the glowmy and tines Nearer yet to the (ape, and the horses 
abie becbelors bowe in Lender, that her, and the cows and the reindeer live on tieb 
Lnebend pever thought Ot to beaatify or ceaten raw Stull nearer, and the cows Lave 
henge for Ler comfort, throagh a) their) nothing bat boiled seaweed to eat In de 
wedded life Hie war wrick mat waking pree sitty eight, farm horses are scarce 
tear “" a veer ot eo mean thatbuw the travelling anpleasant, and done on 
wife wae eacloaily aliowed to eofor from foot orts baat ly the summer it is wet 
! lie ty lived three years, however, , and the nomyattoes leave bo peace 
an iber = Wot wie e warcf « Al length | reached seventy one deyroes 
abet slap fo @aye Pron tor tant fivia utes, the Cape, the northern tnd 
ofee wate and devet delighting to f bt anope The oomst of Norway is mag 
avil sures Hpen bie nother riflcent, ite barbors lined with steamboats 
it was t eal ° er copgenial ty wonntelos, bigh and grand, are covered 
boebend, Ue’ check eod bill jog, that) with pisctors, ite waters so clear that the 
or epectal ebtiities began to develop. Bhe  bottor f the sew is discern tic beecden 
w beteelf arndenti » etuty, watt care ho Com parison to tt In going from 
ght toterrupt.on beneeforth Ur ab t eitwof Lotjpn, toward Saeden, dont 
er lite l Soaoery #toan worthy of sleep under the shine they «der Sach 
al levoted te ber, eneourageald at. ante le and steh pon bere (irog shope are 
ber in every ¥a ves proud of her te bordred noales apart up there lhey 
success int hth Lectual c.rclee of Le y whirky by tt artity, and heep 
jon a Boman of hie at val Gay @ae irunh @hile tt lasts ‘ iva 
mere peculiar ahd remarkaile than she i > ae 
mild be now lia ber entrance 
lute moclety Was al the begiening of the Horace Greeley and William Cullen 
fast movirg bineteenth century marked Bryant 


especially wilh | fog rere the penere! es 
tin ate of wome:r lint tl ere 
Martliing in her saper: 
end fragile fem iaine form ehiet 


i war j'ece of bon or, 


rite 


seen, beld « aie 


‘ 


@etee «* some) mivetery 


gift of mekxty, or to a pentice littl hone 
believed t) lake ab eagie s swoop romud th 
sky every orhing, etd then come back t 
tte cage eh pock hemp eced Like the re 
of ite kind 

It te an 
Wille was bul lite sudetted to the echo 
for mental traning Heather may ee sa 





Lietest 


ease pothing 
A slender 
wherever 


shout which there bang aleerve « cuonons 
each a@ might have 
belonged to some childlike M. cart with hoe 


«t 
t 


ig fact thet Mra Somer 


‘ 


Mt wae « fortunate begiect Uuet left ber in 
| tellect untramelied, undisturbed, to its us 


“Mary Partas eee 
eolf, ‘lke s © ~~ , 
eens rome ber Geethet ® bom 
the Prith«t Forte ler heme + tue _ 
6 pear apna! af lie ew ath iet 
Tore, ~m 
ret and beat ht) & 
ble ptlbory, amd gave cet Gey o pepe ot 4 
lnethumery (oe bet teetta perl ee. 
ahe seq Glved Ube ar ot m wing «rt 
bee, Gied Pec tved eieteorele lemtr ection bt 
ele coniectkeet + hep = aew 
to Ute «nlemeive Carma om 


teral growta 


a Nu. 
. ; 

ie o hele feert ot pet 
‘ime 


dames 


~ we 
ond damming © 


As tot euch (hee af hivtery, goog 


py. ond meliematice, ey “or, a oho 
ee mere wa tor me and omiy | 


_ 
aid «remy 


7 


. 

lhe writer of the New Vork Posts arti 

le, some Oftech years ago, to which Ciree 
ley tepled, “ You he, you villain. you he, 
wee tot Mrvant, bat his principal editorial 
assistant, Jobo ligelow, who was our min 
later to Prence curing the war, Higelow 
wer Daturally indignant over the lanpuape, 
but Kryent wes eroessively incensed at it, 
acd never afterward, ob Any occasion, 
would recognize (rreeley of speak to bim 
bryant and Greeley freyaentiy Lappened 
to be together at poblic diuners or meet 
inga, and Bryant more than once made al 


lasion® which (ireeley must bave thought | 


were meant for hie cars, bat Greeley never 
gave the least sign of taking offence at sack 
They were together some Ove or six 
ago, at a dinner given to Senator 
Caswerly. al Delmonioo a, and bryant, with 
a Leligerent and trenchant look in his 
face, and in that peculiarly high metallic 
tone of vYoloe to which be sometimes re 
sorts, warped Casserly sgainet those ** pro- 
tec on Int Cor mo rants whom be woald 
meet io bis politionl career. At these words 
(rreeley bang bis head like a biasbing girl, 
took « litte water to moiwten bis lips, end 
soon afterward made a specoh filed with 
moet eteclient bumor aboot things in gep- 
eral, bet with no allusions to protection or 
free trade. 


Li tues 
years 


j all restrictions, 


FREE PLATFORM. 


We give thie week an able article by 

lemperance on the affirmative of the 
Vrohimtery Law question. Nest week we 
are promined am anewer by ** No Fanatic 
We also give an article by * Shirley” io 
defence of the Womans Movement 


TEMPERANCE AND PROHIBI- 
TION. 


Ma Evtros A point made * No 
Fasath to bow recent artivle ip reply to 
my ows, is thet ‘egal Probibition is ap ip 
vasion of jast rights and literties, He 
olerishes the idea of personal liberty a 
fondly that be would permit a man to do 
wrovg. merely becenss to restr«in bim from 
so dung would be infringing apen the a« 
ered bounds of indivitaal freedom Why 
then «nact laws for the pual-h went of the 
thief, the moendiary, the murderer? Ia 
it not ‘an invasion cf perenal lberty” to 


shut these offenders up in jail? They 
were only doing as they pleased when they 
commit ed their reapec ive off noes. Bat 


the trath is, bo wan bes a right to do as 
he plea-es unless be pleaves to do right 
Lroteelon i the main prerogative of civil 
goveromect —is its aim, end and baaloees., 
Ihe protection of the powsessions, the 
rights, the indas'ry and the virtae of « 
commontty from the invasions of the law 
lew ond the mischievous ts the main fape 
tion of government. Its office is to super 
vise the complicated and often clashing 
operations of self love among the associ. 
ated thuossnds of whow society is com 
posed, and reatrain its injurious working: 

Tura to our Statute Law, end you will 
find that this in the real meaning of each 
enactment. 
etatate is a protective probibition. 
supposes ame lawful parsait motestelt en 
some social or individaal right invaded. 
and the statute ia the arm of the social 
body, atretehed forth to protect the vio 
lated night by prohibiting invasion 

The only question then cap be, does the 
treftio in algubolic drinks inflict any se 
rious injary om the rights, interesta, af 
fectiona, of virtue of the commanity ’ 
that issue it must abide. And what foe 
has society so dreadful, so dangerous, so 
destructive to individaal and social peace 
as intemperance? It stands impeached iu 
the name of every virtue, in the name of 
everything pure aud beautiful and blessed, 
as the pitilons invader of them all’ Where 
elae ia wach a gushing soarce of derange- 
ment and corruption’ It is not only a 
vice in itself, bat the parent of inpume 
rable other vices. 

We have pampered this trafic with our 
vanctions till it has waxed fat, and kicks at 


at noonday, and sows the land with thrift 
lesapess and immorality, violence and 


More or lens eae each 
t 


By | 


It devours ita victimes | 


mede with infinitely greater case than at 
present. Nothing is so destractive in its 
in fiaence, direct and todirect, apon private 
and national resources as intemperance. 
Nearly a!l the poverty in the land is trace 
ab @ to th source 

Tue Te Me in not a sharer of the bar 
dens of tax-payers, it does pot sapport 
them, but they it. Witboat constant ec 
cons to their pockets it would svon cat off 
is own sopplies aud perish by suicide 
it in, it bee « lien om the entire social b ody. 
As le from tnoalcnlable indirect waste and 
dawage, thie treffle creates fuar.filihs of 
all our paoperiam, and taxes every rateable 
dollar of oar property for ite eapport. It 
coce-tons Lares fourths of oar cries and 
crimical proseentions, and of oar police 


As, 


aod priven provisions, and hands over the | 


heavy tall to be boroe by the virtue and 
thioft of the commanity. It creates crime 
fur as to mourn over and puuish and pay 
for, aud beggars for us to pity and feed 
Aud yet some have the brazen hardness to 
claim that it vielda « revense to the 
goveromont’ /f the government 
«biok ta the people, probably 
sonuelly to sapport if, pays 40° 
the bill, and coully says nothing about the 
reat! 


cots 
Dw) (em) ime 


inn) Or of 


lerhape my article in already long | 


enough, Mr. Editor, for your colamas. In 
my bext I may have some otber points 
presented by my opponent to assail, os- 
pecielly in relation to what he says under 
the head of Mowat Svuasion 


Yours, ete, Temraeuan: £, 


THE WOMEN'S WAR. 


Masses. Evtrons: —Iam not quite pleas 
ed with the tone of “ Ziy's” remarks last 
week relative to the Woman's War against 
Whisky, and not at «!| with the remarks of 
the geuUeman who sigus himself ‘‘ Com 
moa Sense.’ 

Granting that women are not entirely 
perfect, and do devote too mach attention 
to the Pashions, and do injare themselves 
by carrying oot their natural desire to ap 
poar comely in the eyes of the sterner sex, 
is that any reason why they should not go 
vb ip avy good work-— especially when that 
work is to save their hasbends and sons 
and brothers from the terrible clutches of 
« demon compared to whom the afrites 
aud demons of Eastera story were augels/ 

In it not a good work? As was said of 
old, “If it be not of God, it will come to 
baught 
overthrow it.’ 

let it be jadged by its resulta. 
are they so far? 
wary for which I am indebted to the daily 
papers 


What 


** Ip reference to the work accomplished pencil, as he travelled. His equipage was as 
| by the new movement, carefully compiled | old as bis habits. He rode in an old ** sulky,” 
retarns from fifty-five cities, towns aud with a skylight at top, and an awning 


| Villages in Ovio, give valaablo statistics of 
the progress aud results of the crasade. It 
appears that in the fifty five places from 


and if it be of God, you cannot | 


Read the following sam- | 


j 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 





| 
| 
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YOUR LETTER. j 


lam going to bere your letter’ I att hy ¢ bearth 
oo’ 
1 beer cm the 


“ieds mus: 


pane the eoning raim, | bear Lhe ofct 


tte busted 


tran 42 ' it 


ign 





Basher Atfally alueat thx 

ram : 

Anat brightly ine he cheqe nu 
paper my greep, 

Rate, for & moment my prt = my . 
ogeting ¢iae 

Bete, theagh arut tie funeral prre tt t 
flamer fash « 

For | shal: bare poor lett ve, and ‘ ~ 
fore | siee 

Vee, I oha * . 

- hele * * oe ewtee 
. _ h i ~ 

teacher show and aut, 

Aod bend one m oetthe « worms, thet | 
have traced a of!, 

To pes . fame ying . doles 
tha ro wr 

‘ @ ehad &e 8 eOMmMet 4 rt 

* , . 4d Gat 





7 J - 

‘ ! ‘ { a ade w thetr mm ty 
. weak | 

Su? ry r ri at kK 1 Lave found 
s 

W am foo bow th (can Meeeure, 
‘ “ . *# | 
koow lwieh nay pow © thet dream j 

mole tw 

Yet I will keep our secret, love, for y and the | 
shgeiw, aod & | 

drart * hard to cuderstand, though tte well ie 
true a ur, 

Anti hide tenight, you know; the flame ts 
ag ‘ 

W eal, mere epring thick im eammer; my heart | 
has a bright bnew Jane, 

And | say, a« I born ur letter, “Ile will write 


me another goon | 
—_ oa. --—-—- 

AUTHORS AT WORK. 
Prynne, rays Aubrey, wore a long quilt 
cap, wLich came at least two or three inches 
over bis eves, which served bim as an aum- 
brella to defend his eyes froi the light. 
About every three hours bis man was to 
bring him « roll and a pot of ale to refocil- 
iate bis wasted «#pirite; so he studied and 
drank and wonched some bread, and this 
maintained him till night, and then he 
made a good supper. Kefocillation is a 

favorite resource—whatever the word ma 

be—with authors not afew. Addison wi 
hin bottle of wine at each end of the long 
gallery at Holland House, and Schiller, with 
his fask of old Rheniab, and his coffee 
laced with old cognac, at three in the 
morning, occur to the memory at cnce. 
Dr. Darwin, the grandfather of the great 
living naturalist, was a strange compound 
of science and eccentricity. He wrote 
most of bis works on ecrapsof paper with a 


which could be drawn over itin case of need. 
The front of the carriage contained a box 
for writing paper and pencils, a knife and 


WIT AND HUMOR. 
A SCUTCH ANECDOTE. 
A Cutinguaed professor, residing not 
s thousand miles from Andover, waa re- 
centiy on ap excursion to Earope. Being 
in Edinburgh ene wet Sanday, and de- 
siring to go to charch, be bired « cab. 
On reaching the church door he tendered 
a shilling to cabby, the legal fare, and was 
somewhat senrpriseed to hear the cabman 
say, “Twa sballin’, siz.” The professor, 
fiaing his eagle eves upon the extortioner, 
demanded why be cherged two shillings, 
aod the cabman dryly anewered, ** We 
wesb to disoourage travelling on the Baw- 
hath af mach as possible, sir.” The fare 
was paid 


GO WEST 
A Nebraska journal invitingly says 


| * Who says farmers cannot get rich in 


this State? Fifteen years ago a young 


| mam came to the State, without a dollar in 


the world. Last week be went ont of the 
Mate, carrying with bim the sum of one 
dolar and thirty eight cents, the sevings 
of Ofteen years of frugal life. Come Weat, 
young man, come Weat!’ 


IN WANT OF A BEAL, 

A few days sgo a very handsome lady 
entered a dry-goods house and inquired 
for a ‘‘beau.” The polite clerk threw 
bimeelf back, and remarked that be was 
at her servico. ‘‘ Yea, but I want a baff, 
not a green one,” was the reply. 
young man went on neasaring 
smmediately. 





A LOST NOVEL, 

I am now in Germantown. It's the very 
place where a female novelist was lost to 
society. She was_lost in this way. She 
had written a novel, ‘The lead Minister ; 
or, The Fatal Dish Rag,” or rome such 
pame, and she had a lever, and one fatal 
night she sat down to read that novel to 
her lover. She commenced to read as fol- 
lows :— 

“Winifred Attleboro’ sat with bated 
breath a-fishing.” 

** You mean baited hook,” said he. 

**T mean bated breath,” says she. 

Says he, ** Who the deuce ever fished 
with a baited breath 7?” 

Says abe, ** You re a fool.” 

Bays he, ** Farewell, Susan! Sasan, alas’ 
farewell.’ 

He might have added another letter to 
that alas, for it proved a« last farewell. 
Two loving hearts were severed, and her 
book was lost to the world, for in ber rage 
she used it to kindle a fire to ripen some 
codfish balls with. 


DKAWING THE PAIN, 





crime, and paases from its ban jnetings on | 
broken bearta and ruined hopes only to | 
tell as with a front of brass that there is | 


hte 
cheat 


which reports have been received, 
drioking- places have ceased the sale of 


A tall Yankee, standing six feet three 


fork and ee On one side was a buge 
2 Ca inches in his stockings, was suddenly at- 


pile of boo the other a hamper of 


| disgrace of tho-e miserable 


jlaw of tBe strong hand 


no remedy! We may probibut theft and 
areon, bat not this’ If a man assault 
another knock him down be is forth 


with arrested and held to answer for the | 


act, but intemperance may fill the gutters 


with fallen buman figures, and yet, since | 


to proceed against if must be to proceed 
ageinet individuals, vothing can be done 
ly » anewerable for the wrong and 
briates —- the 
of or the dealer in the 
lnjnor that wrought ench reeulta were the 
active agents in furnishing tt, yet po law 
must be enacted to prohibit them from 
cot tinaing the vile business, because '' per 
soval rights would be infringed! 

lhe Seale ra and their constitaents say 
“You invade our liberties, we bave a 
patare! right to make and deal and driak 
an wo please.” 

Let it be admitted that you Lave a na 
turad right to do so, bat recollect the 
whole theory of which this isa part. Re 
collect where you are, We are vot savages. 
It in w good thing, we flud, to dwell to- 
gether in a social state; but in a social 
state, as thia theory goes, every member 
yields many points of natural liberty ax 
the price of protection from the injarious 
action of others, Go, then, ont of the 
social state, away from the society of your 


Sermed ls 


| fellow beings who may be injared by your 


doings, and there you may do as you please, 
uprestricted by human law. There you 
may enjoy thin precious natural right to 
traffic in aleobol, and to make yourselves 
maniacs, ready for any deed, by the ase of 
ut Tuere too you may sell arsenic, may 
curse and blaspheme, profane tie Sab 
bath, and take what you can by the sole 
‘lhere you way 
torn to the left inatead of to the right on 
the highway set your slangbter honse on 
fire, if you choose, coin base money. ofr 
do any similar forbidden thing. All these 
are as truly natnral rights and quite an de 
fersible as that which you claim, 

Hat there is a view still more conclusive 


Ty tification of prohibitory law Ail 
legisiative action touching the tric in 
lnjuor baa been, and from the nature of 
the case mast be, prob letory it ite ain 


and operatior Lhe License scheme itself 
ee form of prohibition, From the beg 
Ling seciety has assamed the rightin qaucs 
tion aud asercsof statates of aprobibitory 
natore Gas been enacted ander he pane 
of License Lawes, loore and utterly tnad 
ste, it nosy be, bat newerthedess resin 
tive of the treffic, and establishing forever 
the right to reatrot to the aitermost 

od bana contends that the er 
foreemont of prohibition laws tends to the 
development of a vast tamber of spies, 
informer and petty meddlers, who muke 


it theur business to detect aud bring to 
ponishment the vi latora of the law It 
is true that an evil of thie bined will be- 


come in a degree @ hecessary Conse. net ce, 
bot it will not reach the proportions ty 
opponent appears to apprehend The 
frends of Temperance, as a class, are pot 
of a charactor that wonld permit them to 
take delight tn “prying into ther neigt 
bors dotngs,” nor conld they be easily oor- 
ropted to rach practices Bai Wf it 
koown of suspected that their peighbors 
* doings “are trefficin the probituted ar 
ticle of strong drink, then, not in a med- 
dling epirnit, bat from a serious sense of 
duty would they feel called upon to make 
exposure of ihe wrong doers. 

If, om the other aide, these same wrong- 
doers teke to lying, sneaking and some 
times perjary to secare then selves in their 
uilegal bastness or to save themselves from 
the cons jsences of their evil doings, 
ebore but theirs is the additional on? 
They have pone bat themselves to Liame 
They cannot charge their further wicked- 
Beas Upon Lbeir opponents 

In conclasion ** No Faxirn ° makes the 
heartiess claim that one good at least comes 
from the lijoor traffic —that an enormons 
revenue for the scpport of goverument 
comes from it “Li qgner pays aboat 
eh on On a year forth. pur,ose ” Yea, 
we admitit, butthe whole matter isa penuy- 
wire and pound-foolish one on the most 
stapendous and saddening scale. If there 
were bo lqoor in the land the prodactive 
capecitica of the people would Le so vastly 
increased the sam bow coming from 

| the tax whisky coald be drawn from 
| bomest industry, and the pay ment would be 


hyaor Of this namber 245 were saloons 
avd "| were drag-stores, where liquor was 
sold to tipplers 

sivned the total abstinence pledge. On the 
jother band, in the sawe cities aud towns 

' drinkin, places are still open, bat in 
bearly every Case their Lusiness bas been 
j ereatly redaced if not destroy ed. 

* Ip the few Jodiaua towns beard frow, 
nine saloons and uiue dray-stores Lave 
ceased to a#ell liqaor and | 2-3 persons 
j; beve signed the pleiwe In the aggregate 
| saloons acd 100 drag-stores bave been 
cloned aa to the sale of liqaor, aud the 
pledge has received 
lraustworthy estimates as to towns not re 
porting increase these figares so much that 
it ta wafe to place the number cf lqaor 
stores closed at 4.) and the numberof sig- 
natures to the pledywe ato) 


and drug stores continue to sell liqaur.” 


in a single month, February. Patting 
aside the fact of the closing of nearly half 
a-handred | ja0r saloons and stores, is pot 
the signing of the pledge by 16 000 peo 
ple, of iteelf a saflcient justification and 
vindication of the movement / 

I see it stated that in the portion of 
Ohio where this movement originated, the 
ravages of Intemperance iu the last twenty 
a have been fearful It is not in the 

Yew England portion of the State it is 
awong the descendants of the old Virginia 
and North Carolina families that the wo 
man's war on whiskey began. These are 
a praying people, and they have natarally 
resorted to praying the monster Intempe- 
rance duwn. ** Common Sense” says that 
it is fanaticiem, and thet barm and not 

will be the allimate result. I beg 
leave to differ from bim. The result may 
not be all that we bope, but that a very 
large amount of genoine and abiding good 
will be the resalt-—that thousands pill be 
placked like brands from the baroing, and 
other thousands saved from those paths 
which lead to the drunkards grave, I bave 
no doubt whatever. Surney. 


——  —_— 


Flowers as Ministers to Health. 





Window gardens are the loveliest finish 
toa city dwelling That they are 
as well as orpawenta! is not sufficiently 
considered, else they woald be oftener 
seen. The trouble to a nice honsekoeper 
in town is that the air coming in from the 
atreet is not clean. Her house niay be 
spotioss, that is in ber power, but throw 
ap the window for fresh air, and instead 
enters a carrent, tainted sbgltly perhaps 
bat quite perceptibly, with wanifold de 
filemeuts, and this she hoows is not only 
disagreeable bat mischievous, Now sap 
wee @ bor is fastoced ontside the window 
and filled with half a dozen or more pots 
| of fragrant flowers in vigorous growth, 
the tonic and purifyiog properties of this 

fragrance woald alter the character of the 
inblowing air, and there is no telling how 
moob sickness might thas be warded cff 

Hiyacinths are in order now; of course 
| while winter lingers they mast be kept on 
| the warm side of the glass: and tulips are 

pot all sbow, bat breathe ont a subtle 
| sweetboss of their own A bor of mig 
nonette the full length of the window-all 

is nag bard to grow, and the bloom con 
tun long Toe ait that blows over gol- 
den daffodils aud parple violets is pot only 
suggestive of country freshness, it is acta- 
ally sifted from city contaminations, and 
enriched with the tonic forces a spring 
breeze onghbt to bave. 


— 





| tlom are Decessary to keep a window garden 


an order. To be ministers of bealth flowers | with whom he 
| erust be in healthful condition. The life ; brief interview several 


| principle, ozone, so abandant in sweet- 


| smelling planta, is generated ip proportion | great extent among 
It would be well to | indeed, I have often been surprised at the 
sow the grvand between pots in bloom | absence of it the 

with mint and lavender, for their whole- | true diviue-right school once maintained | eee SEO Which—foot, 


to the tarifty growth. 


some ethalations io the sunshine. Hang. 
fioult to fod room for flow r-pots 
im town all sammer will fied it 


and benefl-eutly medicating 
S. 


our breathing. P, 





qaietly 
air for 


useful | 


Over | 000 persous have | doctor with the stack of literatare. Barus 


| 


15 UO) signatares. | the paper presenting « frightful scrawl, 


Io the | 01n Skim them off. 
towns beard frow, 4! in all, 612 saloons | ¢oled down, out of that rude sketch I 


Nearly all the above was accomplished | North describes himself as writing “by 


| 





| mortal in the company ercept the hautlois 


fruit and sweetmeats, cream and sugar, 
which divided the attention of the burly old 


asnelly composed while walxi in the 
open air, Until he was completely master 
of a tune, he could never write words for 
it. Wher be felt ‘his mase beginning to 
jade,” he retired to the fireside of bis study, 
and there committed his thoughts to paper 
Sometimes he composed ‘' by the leesido 
of a bow! of punch, which bad upset every 








and the mase.” Shelley was once found 
in a pine forest writing verses on a guitar, 


‘‘all smear and samudge and disorder.” 
“When my brain gets heated with 
thought,” said he, “it soon boils, and 
throws «ff words and images faster than | 
In the morning, when 
shall attempt a drawing.” ( iristopler 
screeds,” the fit coming on aboat ten in the 
morning, which he would encoarage by a 
were * patsbell of monntain dew "which 
my dear friend, the Euglish opiam-eater, 
wonld toss off in landanum.) As soon as 
he felt there was no danger of a relapse, 
that this demon would with him the 
whole day, be ordered dinner at nine, shat 
himeelf up within triple doors, aud set 
manfally to work. ‘‘ No desk; an inclined 
plane—ercept in bed—is my abborrence. 
All glorious articles must be written on a 
dead flat.” Washington Irving wrote most 
of the ** Stout Gentleman ” while monnted 
on a stile, or seated on a stone, in his ex 
carsions with Leslie the painter, round 
abont Stratford apon Avon, the latter tak 
tng sketches in the meantime. The artist 
says bis companion wrote with the greatest 
rapidity, often langhing ‘to himself, and 
from time to time reading the manascript 
alued. Douglas Jerrold worked at a desk | 
without a speck apon it, using an inkstand 
in a marble shell, clear of all litter, his 

little dog at bis feet. I)r. Channing bed | 
the habit of taking atarn in the garden, 

during which he was a study for the calm 
concentration of his look, and the delibe- | 





tacked with symptoms of a fever. Having 
a violent pain in bis bead, bis wife, to af- 
ford bim relief, was about to apply draughts 
to bis feet, when he asked 

** What are you patting them on my feet 
for?’ 

‘* Why,” says she, ‘to try and draw the 
pain out of your head ° 

** The deuce! ' says be; ‘1 would rather 
it woald stay where i is thau be drawn the 
whole leaogth of me.’ 


A KECOMMENDATION, 

The following is the recommendation 
lately given by a lady to ber departing ser- 
vant: —** The bearer hab been in my house 
a year—minas eleven months. Daring this 
time she bas shown herself diligent—at the 
house door; frogal—in work; mindfal— 
of herself promp:—in excaases ; friendly — 
toward wen ; feithful—to her lovers; and 
Lonest--when everything bad vanished.” 


TWO CONUNDRUMS, 

A young lady, when riding from her 
father * country seat to a neighboring vil- 
lage met a young man on foot, who was 
carrying a jag. She at once reined in 
her horse, and asked him what he had in 
the jag. 

Looking up with a comical leer, he sim- 
ply winked one eye and smacked his lips, 
to indicate that it contained something 

i. 

The young lady, supposing be meant al- 
cohol, immediately began to talk temper- 
ance, but her anditur reqnested the privi- 
lege of tirst asking her one «nestion 

** What i *” ahe asked 

© Tt iethis replied; ** why ia my jug 
like your side. saddle * 

Soe coald not tell 

“it in becaase it holds « gal-on,” said 
he 

** What trifling!" exclaimed the indig- 
nant young lady, and then continued 

** Young mau, do you perceive —' 

** Jost one more question.” interrapted 
her auditor, ‘‘and thea | am: done. Why 


| rateness of bis step. Charlotte Bronte had | 18 my jug like the assem!)ly-room of a fe- 
| to choose her favorable days for writing | male seminary at roll-cail ¢ 





| 
| 


Weeks or even wonths would sometimes | 
elapse before she could edd anything to the 





| story which she had commenced. She wrote 


on little sereps of paper in a minate band, 
holding each against a little piece of thin 
board for a desk, on account of her short 
sightedness. Many of the more spirited | 
descriptions in ** Marmion “ were strack off | 
while Scott was ont with his cavalry. In | 
the intervals of drilling he delighted to | 
walk bis black steed np and down by bim- | 
self, npon the Portobelio sanda, within the | 
beating of the surf, and now and then you 
wonld see bim plunge in bis spurs, and go 
off as if at the charge, with the epray daab- 
ing alont him. Coleridge liked to compose | 
io walking over aneven ground, or break- | 


|ing through the etregeling branches of | 


| 


copewood. Wordsworth preferred to) 
weave Lis verses while pacing np and down 
astraight gravel walk, or in some spot 
where the flow of his rhymes was not ex 


' 
posed to any casaal interruption. | 


Memory of Faces. 

When a man has the painter's faculty of | 
recoliccting faces, and with it a quick and | 
retentive memory of smal! facta, the cow- 
bination — him great social power. 
This was Macanlay's case. He never for. | 
got the face of a man whom he had met in 
society, and with the face be remembered | 
all the salient facts connected with the | 
owner of it. Few things are more flatter. | 


Frequent changes and constant atten- | ing to an ordinary mortal than being tho- 


rongbly remembered by « great lion 
has perhaps had a 

years before. | 
facalty exists to any 
our public men; 


I doatt if this 


A Rassian 


to me that this was an effect of repabl can | 


tog baskets might be used, where it i« dif- instilutions, or, what came to the same | 
People | thing, that the opposite was the result of 


monarchical institutions, He said that 


who 

pay Slo ap # constant succession of | kings and princes were obliged to see a | 
these delightful disinfectants, pleasing | great many persons, wherefore Providence | 
soul apd sense alike, and all the time | bad conferred on them various means of 
el eae to those persona. of whieh | 


noe \ 


prompt recognition was one. —(/aLary. | 


**Lam sare I dont know, 
replied the young lady. 

** Well, ita becanse it ix fall o' lasses, 
said the inoorrigible auditor. 

The fair lecturer touched ber spirited 
horse with her whip, and was soon ont of 
hearing of the rade young man. 


petalantly 


A GOOD STORY, 

It is a pity to have one of Mr. Evartas 
good stories mangled by the reporicrs, as 
is the case in the reports of his aneodote 
about a donkey, told at a recent Harvard 
meeting. The story really was as follows ; 
A few summers since, Mr. Evarts, at the 
urgent request of one of hia younge 
daughters, sent up to his country place é 
Vermont a donkey for ber ase. Ene hd 
read about donkeys, bat was not familtr 
with their peculiar vocalism. The aniw('s 
strange noises inspired her with the fo- 
foundest pity for bis evident distress. So 
she wrote to her father. ‘‘ Dear pap—I 
do wish you would come up here oon, 
my donkey is so lonesome.” As Mr. Parts 
renders thi« pathetic appeal, it is irpaisti- 
ble.— New York Evening Mail. 


Gaice Gurzxwoop, in her las letter 
from Colorado, describes a t ** poor- 
white” family of Missouri, careles, shift- 
leas, and intoierably lazy, the daghters of 
which were accustomed to go baefoot tll 
the soles of their feet became «# bard as 
born ; and then tells this story: *‘ One of 
theee young ladies, on comin; home one 
day from a long tramp in th rain after 
the cows, was standing on thebearth dry- 
ing her clothes, when herold mother 
drawied out ‘Sal, thar's—a-live—ocoal— 
vader—yer—foot.’ The gir! siehtly tarned 


mammy 
&@ The word husband, wh which young 
women before marr gociate so mach 
postry and romance, is n¢in “ee Py 
all that fancy may represat it. It is Ac- 
lo-Saron—busbonda, o@porg! of hus and 
ds, meaning bouw boor, or house 

master. 








— 























9 
ry 























































BY HENKY KIKKE WHITE 

weet scented flower! who art wont t> 
» Jantar) * front aevere, 

ar ver th feoer! droar 


a) 


eo wilttry 
watit wae jar . 

wp, Thea «hall focm mer Poeeeay now 

,od | w.!! bind thee rownd my ty 


vod Se L twine the 

| weave @ metan: 
Kod eweet the 
re Ee lowly 


wourt 
Wy * 
etroim she 
oft death, 


oly tomb, 





And we will ele par lemaant sleep, 
Anco pot a care ehall dare lntrore 
To break the mare eo! it ade, 

so papoetul and so dewey 


And bork! the wtnd-gedt, as he Mes, 
‘ ne bel 


w in the forest freee 
‘ © gosty breere 
* mel 
t that reqoiem wild te mine, 
i ely shrine, 
ad torf altar of the dead ; 
My grave aball be in you lone apot, 
WV bere as I tie, by all forgot, 
4 dying fragrance thoa wilt o'er my asher «bed, 







hes 


—_-e oo - 


THE SEA OF FIRE; 


OR, 
ON THE BRINK OF A PRECIPICE. 


BY MAURICE F. EGAN 


CHAPTER XVII. 
A MIDNIGHT RIDE, 


Perhaps the lamplight dazzled Barleigh, 
or perbaps his sight failed to pierce the 
darkness that enveloped the street; how- 
ever it was, he failed to see the group on 
the sidewalk. 

Incz, answering HKrierwood's solicitous 
qnestions, explained the cause of ber agi- 
tation. Fadette shook ber fist in the di- 
rection of the cab, which a few — 
later drew upin front of Madame lar- 
leigh's residence. 

Lackily, sbarp eyed Fadette espied an- 
other cab driving away from the opposite 
«ide of the next street, having set down its 
loed = Onr trio were soon inside. 

** Where to?” asked the drivor. 

This was a yoestion which Felix had not 
yet considered. His friend, Captain Duri- 
vage, bad given him Rose's address, She 
was staying with ber aunt somewhere in 
Fifth Avenue. He could think of nowbere 
eise to take his precious charge. With all 
ber coyuetry, Rore was warm-hearted and 
womanly, Felix thought. She could pot 
refuse an asylnm to one who deserved her 
sympathy as Inez de Vastro deserved it. 

The cabmwan grombled impatiently while 
Felix searcbed in bis pockets for the card 
containing Rose's address. At last he 
found it, and gave the direction to the 
man. 

Inez sunk into her seat, weary but ex- 
ceedingly thankful for her deliverance, It 
is trne it occarred to her that she knew 
vothing of the man under whose protection 
she now was. This thought occasioned a 
mowentary feeling of frightened distrust ; 
but a glance at Felix Brierwood's face re 
assnred her. She felt that she could trast 
him. Felix, from the givow of his corner, 
watched her until Fadette came to Cap- 
tain Durivage’s conclasion, namely, thai 
this monsieur was in love with this Spanish 
girl. 
by Entirely worn out, Inez clowed her eyes 
in sleep; and Facette, baving arranged 
the cloak around bor new mistress more 
closely, looked at Felix, and coughed, by 
way of intimating that some of bis atten- 
tion onght of right to be bestowed on ber. 

** What é¢ your name, monsicur?” she 
asked, timidly. 

Felix started from his revery. 

**My name? Brierwood-—Felix Brier- 
wood,’ be answered. 

“Felix Brierwood—-Brierwood,” mar- 
mured Fadette, as if the name strack her. 
**T have beard or seen your name before, 
monsieur,” she said. “I cannot think 
when or where. Have you ever come to 
madame s to get your furtane told or to 
find something you bad lost?" 

** Most certainly not. I feel insulted by 


that question, Fadette.” 
** Monsieur will ¢xcuse me, but —I can- 
not remember. When? Where?” Fa 


dette's tones betrayed great perplexity. ‘I 
bave beard or read it somewhere, Ab, yes, 
it was on a paper of madame a!” 

“*A paper of madame's’ [ul, Fadette, 
I am not the only Brierwood in this city, I 
presnme.” 

** Bat it was yonr fall name, monsiear ; 
and mine was on it also—-not mine exactly 

but that of my half-sister, Marie Des 
monlins—Desmonlins ia my bame, too. 
There were other names on the paper, I 
think, but I had not timeto read tiem, for 
madame was coming.” 

** And why did you fear madame ? 

“For a good reason. Monsieur mast 
know that one day wadame forgot to lock 
the drawer of Ler bnrean. It was not 
madame's wv to forget to lock anything, 
and I was nach astonmbed. Doubtless 
madame wes in a barry, for there was the 
end of a ribbon hanging from the drawer 
a ribbon, monsieur, of the loveliest shade 
of blue! it was superb! it was divine! 
Facdette stopped in ber enthasiasm to take 
breath. ‘* Eb bien, monsiear, I pulled ont 


the drawer, and tried the effect of that rib- | 


bon ou my complexion, then I examined 
the other articles in the drawer. 
them was a little leatber-bound book 
was full of writing in French, so I read it 
Thad jast come tothe page I bave wen 
tioned, monsienr, which contained our 


names. Before I conid read it, wadawe's , 


silk rustled on the stairs. I snatched up 
my broom, and beyen to sweep; bat sbe 
came into the room only for av instant. I 
went to the drawer after she had gone, aud 
tore from the book that leaf.” 

“Yon did wrong, Fadette. 
was not yours.” 

** The leaf bad my name on it.” 

** Bat it did not belong to yon. ° 


| action after the recent excitement that 


} . 
martied au American. 
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ot+re vielle grandmere' Ob, she was so 
god, Monsieur Brierwood 

Pad@tte bad forgotten ber dignity. bat 
ehe resumed it iustantly. Felix continaed 
his questions, pot for any expecial reason 
because he was carions, bat in the re 
ad 
that he must do 
talking to Fadette 


possessed him, be felt 
wometuing—and even 
was a relief. 

“Why did your grandmoiber come to 
America, Fadette ? 

“ To look fur my sister, Marie, who bad 
Ali of our family 
had died, except grandu.ore, Marie, and 
me 

* Did you find your sinter ?” 

** T learned my catechi«m when I was an 
infant, wonsieur,” anid Fadette, very glad 
to talk, aud yet determined to assert ber 


chgnity, * bat since then I have never ar- 








| 





| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 


| 


The book | 


** Ones name is one’s own, said Fadette, | 


somewhat piyned, taking a emall folded 
eng from a thin and dilapidated pocket 
k. “If Monsteur Bricrwood is su 


honest, perbaps be will retarn the paper 
to the estimable madame ; I will not. Bot 
monsieur is advised to read it first. I 
have not thought of doiny so since I 
took it.” 

Felix carelessly thrust the paper into bis 
vest pocket. It was too dark to 
Fadette's suggestion, and in his preocca- 
pation the thought that the paper wight be 


| 
| 


| 


of importance to him never entered his , 


mind. 
* I will retarn it to madame through the 


post, if you wish me to do to, Fadette,” | 


eaid Felix 
Fadette shrogged her sbonlders in ai- 
lence. SUM with offended dignity, she 


Awong | the entrance of hose Darivage. 
It} soacg lady wes in disbabillc, bat the 
| mc glige 


swered so many questions.’ 

Felix langhed. 
were a child, Fadette?' 

“TI am funrteen years old.” Fadette 
mace the announcement slowly, evidently 
exprcting Felix to be ornabed by it. 
am fourteen years old—noi 
ebild.” 

** Indeed, you surprise me !' 

Fadette smiled as if it were posable to 
forgive him. 

** Yon really astonish me. I had no idea 
yon were so young.” 

Fadette was disconcerted. She abruptly 
changed the subject. 

“I will answer, wonsiear. No, we did 
pot find my stepsister, Grandmere bad 
forgotten the name of ber husband, an.! 
we wapdered about a long time. One day 
grandocre died. It was a sad, sad day, 
monsieur—rain and wind beat about the 
streota, and the withered leaves were blown 
against the window panes. It was a sad, 
droary day. When grandm?re was buried, 
some kind people took me to the asylum, 
where there was such a number of little 
orphans! Bat Madame Burleigh— Bourl¢, 
they called her—came, and she was so 
sweet, so mild, so gentle—like an angel, 
mousicnr. She wanted a small girl to do 
her work, and she chose me to go with her, 
beoause I could speak the French.” 

Fadette paused for breath. She de- 
livered her speechos with great rapidity— 
all ber periods beiag commas—and she 
war forced frequently to interrupt her nar- 
rative, in order to take ina fresh supply of 
that valuable element, air. 

**But when she had taken me home, 
wonsienr, she was po more like an angel. 
Ma foi, uo! She polled my bair, I assare 
you, and wade meserob antil the skin was 
worn off my hands, avd she gave me that 
hideous apron of calico, and she trod on 
my toes, and she pinched my arma, and —" 

Fadetto paused again for breath. ** And 
so, wonsienur,” she resumed, in an ivjared 


a mere 


tone, *‘ when I tore that leaf out of the | 


book, I thought it wight perhaps help me 
to find my stepsister. She left Fiance 
long. long before I was born, bot her 
father was my father, and we are misters. 
I think she wonld help me.” 

*T've no doubt of it, if you could find 
her. I will give you the paper again.” 

** No, I will not reccive it now, "said Fa- 
dette, with a sndden resumption of her 
dignity. ‘‘Monsieur may keep it. If 
through it I lose the means of fluding my 
sister, it will be monsienr’s fault.’ 

** As please,” apawered Felix, amus 
ed. “I wil! look over it wyself, aud if— 
bat here we are!” 

The cab bad stopped before an inpos- 
ing, brown-stone house. 

Folix got ont, ascended the steps, and 
rang the bell. He did vot know the pvame 
of Rose's aunt, and when, after a long in- 
terval, a cross, startled-lookivg servant 
gil opened the dvor, she was supported in 
the back-ground by a man with a candle, 
who in his haste had probably attired Lim 
self in somebody elses clothes. 

** What's wanted?" demanded the girl, 
getting behind the door as completely as 
sbe could. 

**T want to see Mian Durivage.’ 

‘“*A pretty time to see Miss Durivage,” 
grumbled the man in the back-ground. 
**T say, Marier,” be added, in a sepalchral 
whisper, ‘the fellow has got bis eye on 
your ear rings.” 

Marier clapped both bands to her ears, 
and tried to close the door. This move 
nent Felix was resolute in preventing. 

**I must see Miss Darivage,” he said, 
entering the hall. ‘‘ Tell ber that Mr. 
Brierwood wishes to see her." 

Fadette and Inez bad not waited to be 
assisted from the carriage. They now stood 
on the sidewalk. 

‘Poor relations is my opinion, Marier,” 
gronted the man, who was Mrs. Lealie's 
(the aunt's) groom and general utility. 

‘They've come ‘canse they think missus 
is iu bed, and can't keep ‘em out.” 

The treacherous Marier saddenly scad- 
ded away, leaving the groom to face the 
upknown. 
very, the general atility backed out of the 
vestibule into the inner darkness, leaving 
Felix lord of all he surveyed 

He ‘ed Inez into the ball, and gut a 
chair for ber. He looked at bis watoh. 
It was exactly ten minutes after twelve. 
That the servants should be agitated by 
the advent of visitors at this unusual 
hour, was Lot surprising. 


“This is the home of one of your 
friends ~a lady who showed wact in'+rest 
in yon during the voyage,” said Felix, 


rather embarrassed, and scarcely kuowipy 
how to explain the position to Inez. 

Inez merely bowed If she had in 
tended making a reply, it was cat shor! by 


Tow 


became her more than her ord: 
nary dress, Her light Liue wrapper was 
coufined at the waist Ly a silver cord and 
tassel; her biown singlets floated in be 
witeLing confusion from the meshes of 4 
net- altugetbe® she wade a very pretty 
pictare, standing there, and shading the 
candle with ber baud. 

‘* Mr. Brierwood! 
expe cled.” 

“If you will Lave this lady shown into 
a room, I will explain my motive for 
makjng this rather early morning call, 
Miss Kose Durivege, Se forita de Vastso 


This is indeed an- 


Kose s womatly nature triumphed over | 
Inez and, 


formality, She went up to 
kissed ber, and then taking Ler Lands in 
hers whispered some words of comfort 
and sympatLy. 

Inez icoked up and met the kind eyes 
of Rose. A glow overspread ber pale face 
and ber eyes moistened. It seewed viiy 
sweet to ber to have a good wowan nesr 
ber, after ber late Jong and weary days of 
solitary misery The two yirls were 
friends from that moment of uweting. 

‘You have forgotten to present me, ' 
seid a shrill voice, and Fadette advanced 
into the circle of Lght thrown oat by 
Rowe's candle, ‘** Tam Fadette Alphonsine 
Desmonlins, maid to & fiorita de Vastro 

“IT am bappy to know Fadette Alpbon- 
sine D«+woulins,” said Rose, extenciag 


made herself very straight and opright, | ber band. 
d 


and answered Felixs observations an 
questions as curtly as she could. 
* You have been in Brittany, Fadette ?" 
**I was born there.” 
** And how came you to this country 7” 
“T came with my grandmothe 


“The heppiness is motaal,” said Fa- 
dette, with great stateliness, giving lose 
two fingers. 


** Hopkins,” cried Rose, addressing some | 
| unseen 
r—ma | leaving us all bere in the dark ?’ 


reon, ‘‘ what do you mean by 





a) 


“Ia it lopg since you | 


Not being remarkable for bra- | 


Hopkina, the abashed general atility, 
made a sheepish eppearance, and lit the 


“The next time that people come, |! 
hope sonll have the kindness to show 
them into the drawing-room, and not 
leave them to catoh their deaths of cold in 
the ball.” 

“I thought 


* Well, don't think again — act,” said | 


Rose, sharply. ‘‘Oome, Mina de Vastre, 
let me take yon to my room. Theres a 
tire there, and it's a good thing there ia, 
for you mast be chilled through. 
Alpbonsine— coaldn t you think of a shorter 
; pbame ?— Maria will take charge of you.” 

A rustling sound wan beard on the stairs, 
and Mre. Leshe, a refined looking woman, 
whose well.cut featares seemed an if they 


| appeered in a robe that was all black and 
purple. 

** Rowe, my deer,” she began, in a gentile 
voioe, after she bad surveyed the scene ip 
the ball, ** this is rather strange. What 
does itt mean? I mast eay—” 

“You mustn't say,” interrapled Rore, 
“If you stawd in this cold 


| 


| onergetioally. 


| ball saying anything, it will be bad for | 


your rbeamaticem and my temper; so go 


to-bed, aunt, and Ill tell vou everything | 
Goodnight, Mr. Krierwood. | 
| You oan call early to morrow and explain. | 


| to-morrow. 


Maria, 
Hop- 


Good-nigbt. Pleasant dreama 
take charge of this young person. 
kina, lock the hali-door. ' 
Dispensing her orders right and left, (be 
antocrat of the household clasped Inez 
round the waist, and drew her into a fire- 
lighted, laxuriously. furnished room. 
**Now, my dear,” said Kose, who could 
restrain her curiosity po longer, ** let's 
have a good talk, if you're not too tired. ° 
Bat Inez could not talk. She conld 
only sob consulsively, with Ler boad rest 
ing on the bosom of ber new friend. 
loes was thinking of home, of her fa- 
ther, and of another whose image would 
impress itself opon her tenderest thoughts. 





OHAPTER XVII 
FALSE 


On the morning that followed the night 
on which Inez escaped from the bouse in 
Forty-seveuth street, no member of the 
Burleigh family had risen very early. Koa 
and Lanra, retarning from the theatre the 
night before, had, with tilial affection, 
taken care to cater for their mothers taste, 
as wellas their own. They bad brought 
home with them in the cab acoaple of bot 
tles of champagne, which the three omp- 
tied before retiring. ‘To do Laura justice, 
she bad small part in this bibolous pro- 
ceeding, and the lion's share was divided 
between ber mother and brother. 
| Obampagne drinking is not condacive to 
early rising; and Koss was up and ont 
without his breakfast by nine o'clock 

When he returned aboat eleven, |.eurs 
was lounging over a novel, and madame 
had jnst made ber appearance. 

**Ma foi!” she exclaimed, ‘‘no break 
fast yet. Of what oan Fadette Le thinking. 
1 never knew her to be #o late before.’ 

**If you bad not so cowpletely emptied 
those champagne bottles, one might know 


how to account fur her laziness,’ said 
Laura, vawning 

**Padette! Fadette!” screamed Ma 
dame 


No answer, 

** TL oan t acconnt for this 
happened before.” 

*Yon hed better go aud waken her,” 


It has never 


suggested Laura. ‘* Wuere on earth do 
you stow ler away? 
Madame entered the little hitchen. Va 





dette waa not thore 
**T have not seen Inex yet,” anid Leura, 
in sudden alarm. 
“Sho « safe enough,” returned madame 
bs I found her door locked aa usual this 
morning: but Fadette forgot to bring me 
the key last night. 
Lanra rose. “I will go up and see for 
myself, 
Koss Burleigh had not attended to the 
converration. He did not believe that Inez 
| had sufficient spirit to escape, and then, 
relying on Laura's kuowledge of ber cha- 
| racter, he was sare she would not break the 
| promise she had given 
Wheu Laura had left 


the room he drew 


place: it, ouclony! in a massa of culton, on 
the table 

There,” he said, sulkily addressing 
mademe. ‘‘lbere! That is the Do Lancy 
Raby, Look at it; bat remenber it gues 
back to bank within this hour 

He bad the intention of placing itin bank. 


person. Madame was saspected of baving 
tried, by foul means, to wrest the gem 
from ber late busband, and Koss was wary 
Among the Indiavs he, a4 the possonsor of 
the Kuby, would have felt more secure, for 
they regarded the guardian of the bea of 
Fire as a sacred bewg. And-Barleigh was 
right. When Antonw the Avenger bad 
khiiled the elder Barlencb, he had done the 
| deed because the Logtisiman had fayrant 
ly cheated him in a game of chance. Ar 
| tonio bad searched the Lody for valoabies, 
and found the object of bia bopes and 
dreams the dea of bir It t# not prot 
able, however, that the supposed sanetity 
comiunicated by the gom would hav» pre 
vented bins from satinfying the ruling pas 
jon of Lis s@vaye Daluro — revenge 

With trembling toyvers, Wedame clatch 
ed the stone. Madamen face aud tiyare 
asthe stood gazing co the Kaby, woald 
Lave offered « perfect model to a «calptor 
medilauing a statae of avarice 

She approached the light, her greedy 
eyes drmuking in the glow of the gem 

¢ slood beer the window in nilence for 
a mowent. She turned the stone in her 
baud. Her face became yhastly in hue 
Hurriedly she drew ont ber glares, and 
minutely seratinized the gew 

* Kons, she said, contewptucnaly, * 
cannot deceive me by pretending that this 
stone is the reel De Laucy Kaby. 

** | bave no intention of deceiving you 
You insisted vn seeing the Kaby, and you 
see it Dow. 

** lioss, she said, *‘ is thia the atone you 
took from young De Lancy?’ Sey that it 
ia pot, and 1 will forgive thia cheat tii 

* Deo you think Lama fool? demanded 
Borleigh, angrily se zing the stone. ** bro 
you think I am a fuol to give way to every 
ceprice of yours’ This is the Beaof Fire 
Il naw Avtopio the Avenger give it to Aa 
brey LD. Lancy, and from Anbrey De Laucy 
I took 1t— the gem you now see 

“Dab! I know the Kaby too well to be 

, deveived by thts imitation Look at i 
yourself. When jou imtiated the Kuby, 
why did you Lot think of also imitating the 
Creston the ander side? Bah! | am not 
a child. 

**L swear to you that this Raly ia the 
Sea of Fire 

** I swear to you that the stone in your 

| band is not the Bea of Fire. It i not the 
gem which your father won from Kalph De 
Lancy long ago in Paria” 

| Madame Barleigh stood confronting her 

son. Her countenance and voice express- 
| ed scorn and rage. 

| She was not acting 








vou 


Koss Burleigh saw 


Fadette | 


bad been carved from the whitest ivory, | 


a smail box from an inner pocket ia his | 
coat, and from the box tovk the Kuby. He | 


| The fate of his father bad warned Lin that | 
it was au unsafe article to carry about his | 


that she really believed he wae deceiving 
ber. lim face grew bard and rigid 
“ And you are certain that this stone i« 
ia fa'se!? be eaked, in a hoarse, broken 
| vetoes, eatohing herc untenanoe with eayor 
attention. 
“it ap excellent imitation, 
that you have tried to deceive me 
"1 cannot, be groaued, and be threw 
the spurious raby with all bis foree upon 
the stone hearth, and orushed it with bis 
| feet into a thousand fragments He wae 
mad sith rage and dixappointment, ‘Curse 
it! he oned. ‘‘Ourse the man who has 
deceived me! The real Roby I will pow 
wees. if I die the instant i is mine! 
| Madame Borlengh was ax fartons ae her 
json, bat her fury did not vent itself in 
words 


Aclauit 


“Some one has the great liuby. Whe 
wit 

“I do net know,’ ber son answered, 
| moudily 
| * We bave need of a cool head. Llete 
oomes Laura 

Laura entered A frown was on her 


brow, and a slight flosh on her cheeks 
Noe wade an effort to regain ber ordinary 
compoeare before she spoke 
Your bird ie flown, Kona.’ 
What?’ be cried, raising hia deadly- 
white face from bebindbmhands ‘* What? 
* Ines de Vastro has escaped ! 
With « load imprecation, Koas Harleigh 
| arore, and rushed up stairs,” i 
; “He will not find her,” said Laura, 
“Her room is empty. Her bed bas not | 
| beem slept on. I opened the door with | 
|my key 
flection that ashe bas gone off with your | 
| precious Fadette, maman.” 
; “Gone!” 
| Madame olatched ber daughters arm in 
| doubting consternation, ‘It cannot be 
troe 
| Barleigh came in at this moment. A 
| whirlwind of straggling passion was raging 
} im bis heart. Even Laura started at the 
| sight of hia face. 
| He advanced to Mademe Harleigh, and 
| raised his arm as if te strike her. l'assion 
| rendered bia worda inarticulate. 
** Rows Burleigh! Irate!” oried Laura 
| ** Dewiat! Lower that arm instantly !" 
Barleigh glared at Laura, she returned 
his look unflinchingly. He did not strike ; 
he merely pointed at the cowering woman. 
** Her blander has ruined me,” he said, 





Fire under lock and key, he insisted on 
*earing it ine ring a le Lancy had done 
Warning, expostulation, entreaty, I lavished 
onbim. In vain. 

‘In those days of matrimonial felicity, 
we hed the cnastom of apending 
lays in the oonntry of those 
reaorts of pleasure * bhmerons around 
gey Parte One Sanday, io retarning from 
Mt. Cload, I think tt was, we were rather 
late, and bad entered a dark street, leading 
fe opr apartments, My husband was « 
little in advance A fyare, matiled in « 
cloak, soddenly «prang from the archway 
ofa porte ocvclsre, end aimed a heavy 
biew with a olulb at my hasbend Ile 
dodged it, erying for help. I soreamet 
The cloaked Sgare drew a pistol, My bus 
band stragglecd to gain posseasion of it) Ln 
the struggle, the olosk was torn evide, and 
I recognises! Kalph De Lancy The pistol 
went «ff, my bashand fell with a groan 
De Lanoy stooped to seize the ring. bat « 
wergeant de ville came up at the moment, 


mY angela 


our Sar atone 


aud De Laney fed withoat obtaining his 


booty. 
* Your father's wound was not mortal, 


, and as parents of a family, it became our 


| property 





in a strange, hoarse voice, **Jostead of 


guarding Inez de Vastro as rhe would ber } 


life, she cowmitted the trust to another. 
| Everything ts lost. De Vastros money, 
| the Ruby 

) “The Kaby! 

| With forced calomess that was worse 
| than open anger, Kurleigh explained. 

| Laura was taken aback 





Nhe stooped | 


and picked np the fragments from aed 


hearth 
| false, mamen / 
| * Certain waid Madame 
j bitterly, ‘Only too certain, I saxpeoted 
; the Ruby wan false before L had beld it an 
instant; but I was not sure until I saw the 
underside. Oa the real stone, an eagle 
| Fegardant —the De Lancy crost waa traced, 
| Vo this imitation, an attempt bad been 
made to trace the same figure, bat ansuc 
consfaily. ‘The lines were run together, 
and the crest wax in some parta extremely 
po and others harcly visible, it was a 
clever imitation, bat wo ruby 
| Laura, looking at the fragments, felt this 
to be true 
| ** Well.” she with a sigh, “now 
|} thet oor two speculations have faled, we 
mat think of some other plan for making 
cur fortunes. [tell you, Kowa, weve not 
| time to waste in onrevelling the myntery 
| that snrronods this affair of the Kulry, nor 
have we time to huut ap Inez De Vastro 
Khe has gone, and left no trace 


wail, 


before the girl wan safely married,’ he 
waid, savagely. 

| * Perhaps I was; bat I do not think so 
If Lhad not barned it in the presence of 
Lrierwood, she would have suspected trea 
ohery, and not consented, ‘That is not the 
qnestion, however. Oar two specalations 
have failed) We most think of another, 
and work altogether for its sacceas, For 
myself, [think lL" 

** Now in the time for revealing that won 
derfal plan of which you spoke yesterday, 
ioterrapted Hows, saneeriogly addressing 
| hia n other from the sofe on which be had 
thrown himself. 

* Now ia the time,” said madame, speak 
ing with her customary equanimity. ** Kut 
we have all been over excited this morning. 
| Phyvically wo need refreshment, mes en 
fants, and mentally we reqaire quietade 
We will try the former, at least’ 


soon returned with a tray bearing decan 
ters, glasses, and biscuits 

** Now,” she began, sitting down in her 
favorite rooking chau ‘Now I will tell 
you a #lory And she helped Lerself to a 
generous allowance of port “A story that 
ig not without tnterest to os all, When 
you, Kors, and Laura were small children, 
your fatber and | lived in Varin, We bad 
opened axelon in «a prominent street a 
street that wax always full of livhta end 
carriages at biptt I was young then, and 
pretty -a# pretty ax you are, Laura 

Lanre shroagpeed ber shonlders 

* Yeu, Lwas young and preity I wore 
silk and lace, pearls and diamonds, and I 


presided, like a qneen, over the salon of 
my busband. Ma fol! the compliments the 
men paid mer My eves were brighter 
than my diawonds, which were pasio, my 
bair 

“Ship all that, if you can, tin mete, 


maid Kom, roughly 


* Well, at one true beartek 


business wae 


Men came t pwoe, and dic and carda 
were not idle A nong the gawlhlerm cane 
Uelph De Laney, & banudsome, distur 

galshedlooking wan Ile paced every 
Bight, and lost immense eum On bin 


finger a large ruby glowed and flashed = « 
raby of @ size and beanty meunceivabl 


My bubeand and I often watched it He 
my buasband, was ocenpied with other 
games, he could not just then attend to 
the American who astoninued us all by bin 
recklessness and bal play * Wait,’ said 
my basband, when I arsed him to win 
partof the spoil ‘I bave watched the 


American Ilcar read hia thoughts now 
lo morro@ night when Le has let, I will 
stake all [ possess on the raby op hia 
tioger Your father never lost, and ro be 
wou the Bea cf Fire 


** And from Kaipt Ve Lancy! | er laimesl 
Laura. 

‘From Kalph De Liwey. Bat that ia 
not all When Kalph De Lancy left the 


salon that evening even I, thoagh by no 
meena Gnused to the despair of 
gamerters, was auncod by the desperate 
Louted look on bis face fie nex day I 
etpected to bear that bia |) aly had beer 
fisued from the Seine bat | did not 
hear it . 

‘De Lancy bad worn the Kuby in a ring 
op bis finger. Woen your father won the 
atone, he bad refused to part with the ring 
and bad waited while the Kuby was re 
moved from its setting, Your father, mos 
enfants, said madame, refreshing berself 
from her snuff bor, ‘was a prond and 
wilfal man. Instead of placing the Sea of 


ruioed 


| 
Barleigh, 


“Are you quite certain the stone was | 


| the good of it 





daty to make De Laney pay well for it) He 
bad no money at present, we knew that 
bat an American friend informed us that 


| 


| 


tn cane of bin brother a death bia brother | 


being anmarried would inbert a large 
We obtained other partioulars 
alse from our Amerioan friend. 
** My busbaud and | consulted and came 
toa conclusion. We looked to the fature 
to the welfare of our children. ‘If 


Console yourself wiih the re- | everything else fails, we will have a home 


in America, my dear husband said, and | 
awonted. 

“LT went to Kalph De Lancy who waa 
etill in Paris, I told bim my husband was 
dead. 1 threatened to denounce him to 
the law, unless he signed a paper | bed 
prepared. The 
and entreatedd. was inexorable. At lant 
he signed « paper whioh deprived bis own 
son of bis birthright, Mean-apirited our!’ 

** What paper did be sign-—what was its 
natare’ demanded loss, who had been 
listening attentively to madame's atory. 

Madame rose, aud went ont. Her foot 
steps were heard crossing the floor of the 
room above. She returned, bringing a roll 
of yellow parobment 

On it, in a bold, clorkly hand, were 
traced the following words which Koss 
liurleigh read aloud 


“I, Ralph De Lancy, of Kelair, State of 
Maryland, U8 A., boing of sonnd mind, 
do hereby certify that Anbrey Koa Le 
Laney, the reputed. «son of Kubert Bar 
leigh and his wife, Annette Barleigh, is 
really and troly my lawfal son and heir 

“(Bigned) Karen De Lancy 

“In the presence of aa, 

“Jonsw Barrrons, 

** Manis Lasnnce 


* The witnesses,” said madame, * were 
De Lancy's valet and the portress, Marie 
lasorge. They wore not made aware of 
the contents of the paper until after they 
bad sixned. [| promised him they should 
not know batparblen' What would you 
have? I showed thom the paper before 
the ink was dry. 

“A notary did not draw ap this doon 
ment?” Kosa asked, quietly, though the 
hand that held the dooument trembied 

**Mafoi! No 
in written in English, you perceive 

“| confess,” eaid Laura, ‘1 don't see 
My father must have been 
thinking of Logland with ite law of pri 


Mogeniture and ite entailed estates when | 


he wrote that paper. 
bequeath bis personal 
bony 

* Bo can any man in England, 
Itows, with a langh 

‘Allow me to finish, Bat his interest 
life. 

**Nom de diable! 


| ** Only a life-interest !" 


| 


| 


| 


! 


| 


Madame went into the next room, and | 


| 
| 


| 


1 overbeard Kalph De Lancy nay it 
himeelf, 

**We are loat, my 
whom will it go 

“To his aon, Aubrey.’ 

*Vietury! we are saved | 
the health of Aubrey De Lancy! 
curtaied to her aon. 

Ho did not answer ; 
io bin baods, be bad lost binwelf in thought 

“I deabt if the paper would Le worth 
mach ip a court of law, watd Laura 

“Why? demanded madame, with «a 
yestare of impationce, “Why? Bat I 
oare bol for law. | have the paper, and 
I know where to find Kalph De Lancy 
I oan frighten him, she added, flereely 
‘My bostaud in dead  llow can be know 
that bia pistol ball did not hall my has 


olildre: 


band? And I will swear that itdid. If f 
| ononot fr igghite nu him, then L will try the 
law You comprehend ¢ 


hut why, auswered Kons, sanddenly, 
‘why did you change my Christian name 


“ Btopia cried madaine “Can you 


not see’ ‘Lhe son of Do Lancy was named 
Aubrey We wanted you tu stand in bia 
place If that relation whme bane we 
did not thea know should leave « will, 
beqreathing the property te Aubrey De 
Laney weargned you woud be the bow 
If Ralpt hitarelf oamre iio the estate, we 
batlnodoatt (hal, armed with thin prper, 
we mild force Lin tu acknowledge yr 

“We have talked enoupt maid Taure, 
‘wo must now deoide on some plan of 
action, TP think I had better go to Moulton 
and reconutoitre 

And cateh old Kalph Dre Lancy, «an 
yvosted her brother, anoorlugly 
And why uot? ! aw ked, coolly 

* Tue estate will eome te you, al any rate 
If L were Mere ialpu fl Laney, | tsight 
heip y ewlhat I cau pave the way 
fur you loere are many things you int 
hiscw tee Cone Hu Cat take the place of tl 
r 4 re, De Lan 

Leura te right, sail madame your 
beat coum H Willlete eno theapht 
to Inez de Vastro of ti Raby, until we 
soo how oul prewulspecniation tari ont 

“2 think you are riptt he auewered 
lowly 

“oh ivertive for a nitaation « over 
nes of Companion in some of the lean 


Moniton ta the place where 
uatert. In 


Vania paper 
t De Laney 
Moulton «a town 


property is i 


‘Yew, said madame, who had «tud.ed 
the subject “dt m a emeall atrayyliny 
town, not far from Puilatelphia Jue I 


Lancy house and yroands are oa the bank 


f the Soboylkill 


Laure wade no rege After a short «i 
lence, she took ber brothers aru: and be 
Lim to the window Tue two cartied ob « 
whispered conversation 

** At mottercd madame ‘Throw me 
over, Kow Horeigh, if you dare I have 
a card in reserve yet It 1 am forced to 
pley tt, you will monlt) your borrowed 
y Guay mon bean ya " 

And, chackling, she Lélped herself to 
more wine 

Haut « change cawe saddenoly over ber 
feos Sle seemed to be suffucating She 
moaned, and tried to ery ont 

** Koma, Laura”~ she yasped. “* Dying 
wrong for yonr sake 


She fell heavi'y to the floor 


l ‘ 


j 
| 





| 


jim his third volame just 
or weak fool trembled | the story thus 


| 





your father did that, it | 


Ralph to Laney oan | 
property to any 


broke in | 


** You were a fool to barn that compact | in the De Lancy estate lasts but for his | 


| 


And to! monks and doge for a whole winter 


| drink to | leaving 
And «he | he moans 


with hia head baried | 


A ‘ 
¥ 
te 
a 
+ 
. . 
‘ 
' ‘* 
Ax ’ 
“ e 
I ' a “ . . 
' earden anee ' ‘ 
bet the teatt . are 
oh ~ ond ange ) . 
le a - oe 
lhen ap tose Mary, the Bloom 
Sweet Vary, Mu ' t bete 
" teareed come th ' wt 
shy a, aml trae 8 
Dortwed wae the Rew te the porte 
' «? . 
Aud to! in the litte child e @agers 
Ptmewel Char beemet ates ener! 
In towel hid angele Ongrre 
‘toeml the beautiful cates ajar 


* Aud thie hey for neo for her asiny, 


vet 


- vty ehvall tee 
. Mother of Jewne 
heart In Heaven 
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The Story of Dickens and His 
Wife. 


hos Twick 


WH THES SRrARATED, 


Mr. Forster, the friend aad biographer, 
pabliahed, tells 
Despising soolety, and 
failing to find in hie bome those satisfac. 
tions which the trae home life demanda, a 
tone of restlessness became apparent about 
inti, If Diekens hed any social 

oles, it was for those beneath rather than 
those above bim in life, Thin ia attributed 
to defeot of s P e ing from 
early trials and successes, Mastering for. 
tune and fame, he did net attain renaneia. 
tion and self-sacrifice, Until ‘ Copper 
fleld” waa floished his life was in his books, 
His friendalips were with the creatures of 
hie rich and marvellous fancy. ( mbined 
with habits of singular precision, method 
and order, Le bad an impat tare, 
rushing at enjoyment without counting ite 
ooat. After ** Uopperfield,” hia = 
tion soemed to fail, to want a apar. While 
hia aubseqnent works embodied creations 
of character and hamor a fine asa any in 
bis earlior days Marigold, Lirriper, Pip 
he had lost the old free and tertile mothed. 
HN», an Mr. Forster noted, “there came 
from time to time intervals of unusaal im- 
pationon and reatlesanens, strange to see 
in connection with bis home.” 

Old pursuits were laid aside for new 
occapationsn and = = exolt tn politioal 
addreanca, private theatrioals, readings, 
‘atrolliogs, wandering ways,” a craving 
to fod some means by which life might 
become easier, ‘This craving called from 
Forster the remonstrance of friendship, 
and to one of these entreaties we fod 
Dickens, in Iss), maylog, sadly, I bave 
no relief bat in action. Lam becoming 
incapable of rest. | should reat, break 
and «ie if 1 spared myself. Much better 
to die doing ; 

O.ber lettera breathe strange yearnings. 
At one time he wishes to live in the Pyre- 
nees for sit months, ‘Then he has an idea 
of living i» Nattaerland, above the snow 
line, in “nome astonishing convent.” 
“Am altogether in a dishevelled state of 
mind motes of new books in the dirty, 
dirty air “Why in I,” he erties, ** that 
a konne comes along crushiny on me, aa of 











| one happiness [have missed in life and 
‘ soreawed madame, | 


one friend aad companion I have never 
made! 

Again the “serious idea’ of « winter on 
the top of Mount S!. Bernard, with the 
Ab- 
other time his faney flies to Australia, only 
be will floish “ Litth Dorit before 
“The old daya' the old days!" 

“shall | ever, | wonder, get 
the frame of mind back av it used to be 
then’ “I feel that the skeleton in my 
domestic closet xa pretty big one 


rue Chotn Paton 
worrowfal avowal — not 
altogether unexpectod, saya Mr. Forster, 
but “a great abook, nevertheless.” ‘ Poor 
Catherine, writen Dickens (Catherine 
being bin wift ‘and | are not made for 
each other, aud there is oo help for it. It 
ix not only thal she makes me aneasy aod 
unhappy, bat that | make her so, too, and 
muck more hho in exactly what you 
know in the way of being amiable and 
compiylog, bat we are strangely anseorted 
for the boud there t¢ between on God 
knows woald been « thousand 
tines happier if she bad married another 


Then came the 


whe lia ve 


kind of man, and that her avomdanee of 
this deatiny would have been at least 
equally good for aa both, Iam often oat 
te the heart by thinking what ayy it ta, 
for her seke, tha’ Lewer fell io ber way 
thrisy »eaith could make ber an 

lerstand me, of sit us to each other 
lier tee perament will not po with mine 

What in new bofalitag one I have seen 
steadily coming ainoe Mary was born, and 
Linow tou weil that you cannet, aod ne 
oe can bop me 

Ayvaitt another letter 1} years have 
hut al ‘ tte tf fur either of us 
atl, for her hake, aller the wish 
will bor t f tpoen me that something 
wiplt be dia 

Nid apraut {ele vo immnanity frou 
lara ihere is 4 ty fault on my 
sade, IL dare say, ta the way of @ thoasand 

vettiution ceprices and difflealtis of 

sper ttion bat only one t will aller 
ail thet, and that Is the end #l ooh ters 

erythia 

ip &N 

Thin wantin | Ir Me Thekens 
and bia wife lived apart Lue eldest son 
went wt ! moth & i 4? hUonece 
" efl--« t retproseed wish tn the 
feopect 1 ti i biltren rematned 
with bis th eare with Mee 
Dre venat trely to themise | wes 
luey neve meet deri the remainder of 
their | s head lived wit Lim «a 
jart Zz entary and borne bias ter 

ihr Ss! war the wife of his voath 

li tere he died bt wrote these 

cis « t her tn his w 1 desire 

re * ply to re dt fact that my 
wif since her separalt sneent hea 
! the reeenpt ft f ane ual 
if Cote 4 at the gz t barges 
ofa Ottuer “ nd ex a stotly have 
devolved wholly my t f Lhe man 
who cdiaminn hi wife aod who wrote 
these words eas the creator of Ayoes, and 
the sweet, beautifal stor lowe and de 
votton which that fanciful ife contamed 
It te not for ua to look deep y toto the 
hearts of men bke Dickens aud Byron or 
Shakespeare bat rather to take from their 
lives the ttepiration genins hat this 


narrative, even as Mr. Forster tells ut, isa 


sad story 
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WHAT SHE THOUGHT 


A tempi beh 
met 
Whe + sober end « teeter oF 


Nitthe maids weht o fe + ne 


Le bit of lece ape 


And thet the other maidens of the litte tren might 





“he thea ett ob eo te meeting the nert Sender 
+t . . 
But thong « hemmet wae ears larger Une 
o dm 
The ev't've atthe” preved te te (he work ff 
time 
“oe @hen tees feurty the, af) the belie bed tog ed 
’ 
Am» come to meetlt g, core emough the 
fo ke were whngin 
+ fowwlleh tthe matdes etcce? aed @ alted at the 
—-—- gcse 
And « when hee reMes cut betied amd emecmt hed 


m Geren te tore 

ile at lial leet 
ws 

liarei+ thee vee 


aang the «heir se rwe ber 


' Heard’+ knew por were tie 


words ote thomght (hey oo 
' moattes fee eo tere. tere erm 
° her tlie mouth a tw let, hee tte 
ght the wore hymn they eung were 

her na 
tx @ the feather aml the bit of ler 
lod walt te letem te the eerman c@ 


<t dewwn the @tleet etreet and borriedt uy 





whe tem heed hee Little bereen, ened te @ teamed ters 


om sefe from crith Beppe ber fantled litt. 


“ ’ roree, my i tt maiten, that ew bh of ros 


@\)! Ona 

In every Mabbet eorvivne tut ar «he { your 
mid 

Awd that Us Mille bead that e fic! © 
aire 

“ newer pet a hieweing free ore . trean 


jueyere 


Wied Mentei’s Chritma Bo. 


CHAPTER I | 


“No'” The word was uttered in aclear, | 
emphatic, manly voice 

Ob, Wilfred '” crcleimed Flota Men 
tetth, at thia, as she deemed, heartless de 
cisten of ber brothers 

‘No, Lrepeat. 1 have no other anewer 
to give.” | 

*Aod Cella ia breaking ber beart for 
you remeonetrated Flora 

* Her heart, Wilfred eotood, bitterly, | 
‘her heart!” ° | 

The truest and kindest in the world,” | 
eaid bie sieter ‘If you throw if awey, an 
you seem nnaccountably bent on doing, | 
you will never, in all sour life, fod any | 
ope to lowe you as she baa lowed sou, Wil. | 
fred ' 

* Heaven fortid thet I ever shoald! 
And Heaven furtid that I should ever love 
women egein as 1 have lowed her! 

“What do you mean, Wilfred’ 
blere “Why are you «eo obarged ” 
really poerled and mit-erable | 

"Prom t fret, my dear Tt ts 


arked 
Tam | 


net your 


fault and it in beyond your remeasty 
“Hat what te the reason’ pernated 
Viera ‘1 em eo fond of Colin, and I 


thenghit, when you were married at Christ 


mar, that we shoukl all be wo bappy. Why | 
te tt all altered? 

* You bead better ack (cli bereelf, eng 
gested Wilfred 

* Bhe hnows no more than ldo She ia 
qaite as much in the dark, and jost ae an 
beppy | 

* Then you have asheal ber” juestione | | 
Wilfred 


* Certainly have at least, when your | 
dreedfal letter came, I told ber thet I had | 
heard that your ebyagement was broken 
«ff and thet you were going abroad I 
asked ber if she could tell me why, and 
she could nut. ahe could offer no erplane | 
fiom 

"Of eouree pot! Bhe bas gained her 
objeet, and throen the quairel at my door 

end be ta natiefiert 

" Wilfred, bow can you be so crnelly | 
apjast’ lou know ( site as well ae 1 do 
you know how good and true anid goneroas 
che in 1 cannot guess what reason you | 
heve for being angry with ber, bat, what 
ever it may be, lam enre you cdeowive 
yourself And pretty Fiera Menteith 
prrohed disooneciately on the edge of an 
ald fashioned cabinet on which ber brother 
hed established ber, wat of the litter of 
clothes, books, linen, and « bandred and 
obe UNE CesPary De Cemmarions with which bis 
room wars covered albacntly fore some of 
hie bine « Metal envelopes inte mir nite frag 
ments, and seattered them over the floor 
“There your housekec per will be obliged 
to eweep that op and someof the duet will 
come with it, ther we shall be 
alde to see the pattern of the carpet at last 
What a lright itea! 

Hier brother wan of 
Olling tronks and tir 
of tinowngroous articles, and did not even 
thin 


perbapes 


bia khreen, 


teoten 


rapudly 
with all mort. 
copndescend to look Up in reepoere tc 
wally 

Ven ere pecking very badly, Wilfred’ 
feaw «a per of boots po right on top of 
your collars and oh, that betile of 
war The stopper will Le sure ty cont ont 
ard epeil all your coats and weistoonts if 


macas 


you den t wrap itep i something 
Wilfred retwed bis bead ball tne 
acold bee mater for ber frivolity bat, 


lined te 
“er 
tog the large teers in the pretty bine eyes, 
and the saucy l pe qaivenng painfudy, he 
checked binwe!f 

1 talk momecnse becetae I am afrant of 
breakitg down altogether Wiifred Ikon t 
go abroad theres a deer bay Im es 
twill all go right with 
apare you tndeed I oan i 

“Poor tte gull! I dont 
bet vou wu 


ite 
a. and | cant 
like to leave 


you, blorne momen hapa 
ewetn with Aunt Agatha and the bates As 
te Celia understand oboe for eli that potl 
pe will ever be right Letween os again 


end thet the best (hit g our frerds can do 


for as ie to be slic nt of the #.! pect 
The brother and sinter were in « large 
room, forming ® pert of « wet of cuamber 


cattened by 
' 


m the Temple ibe wu an 
cust, ocd seheded by the throes brar ches « 
some Bne old reoe star hog 
below, admitted bttie Ligh lue paneled 
walis, the Leavy furniture, bieckened by 
ege, the sbondant litter of pens, ik, aud 
repellicg looking books, were oddly out of 
herping e1th the bright airy little Oyare in 
frees pane and ehite Mama, aint otip bat 
with a wreath of rusebods and forget me 
Lots, perched on the cabinet, whe hoked 
wore like « Dresden«<bive shepherdess, 
slightl) exagyetaied ib se, Laan an ordi 
bary mc rial 
People wore always doultiul, when first 
imtreduced to Fiera, whether ae was child 
er woues. lier Agure, bands, and feet 
were childiehly small, ber featares and «x- 
ob bad the soft simplicty of child 
—y Even the light looks of bair which 
lag io fear ri om her furcbead were lhe 
those of « child, bet when, from beneath 
their sbede,  giimpee was caught of the 
woode:fal dark eyes, there cane «& reveia- 
face of thought a:d feeling that could be 
eply to & Soman. 
perplering wittare of youthfulucas 
end wi msnlivess i ber a4; cerapce, # Lich 
extended also to ber epints, manneis, and 
teates, hed been a it were « fortane to 
Flore. For, when bis children bed grown 
gow old tor burs ry strveiliacce, Lord Men 


uthe parndens 


_ 


| tay wtity 


lin order to gratify the wish of 
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teith, «be had « horror of their becoming 
prececioosly eedate and formal ander 
eebole~t': discipline, counterbalanced the 
Inevite!'« governess by introducing their 
Godin Fiore to pley with them and * keep 
them young” Ko the portionless orphan, 
with ber bewitebing geyety, grece, and 
tender: c=, wae taken as an elder danghter 
ints the Mentetth household 

While Flore «till sat thongbtfally balance 
ing bereeif on ber elevated seat, @ firm and 
rather heavy step repidly ascended the 
staire, and some one kovooked at the door, 
entering at the seme moment. 

"Ob, Mr Fiphinat “ exolaimed Flora, 
"| wantto speak to you so mach’ Then, 
pot thinking her posttion sufficiently digni 
fled for « serious conference, che added, 
tranqnilly, Help me down, please 

(ieorge Elphinstone was not at all « 
‘Indies man.” He bad never in bis life 
heen able to pey “ amall attentions with 
the unen. barrassed lightness of « practined 
cavalier, rather were they conpled with « 
clumsiness which made them marked and 
disconcerting He bad already been «off 
olently distarbed by seeing this dazzling 
appetition enthroned among bis frends 
dusty aod rarely opened law books, and 
his confasion was completed by ber start. 
ling re joest 

He did not know bow, to set shout bis 
task the cabinet was clearly too high for 
him to give ber bie band fora jump. He 
looked round for belp, bat Wilfred was 
sudibly washing bie bende in the farther 
room Mr. Eiptinstone drew a long breath 
of perplesity and submission, and then, 
clasping the fairy waist, which his hands 
might almost have spanned, he placed 
Flora safely on the floor 

Mhe thanked bim demarely, and forth 
with, with a endden, searching glance from 
theme lovely eyes, proceeded with her tn 
qauiy 

* What ia the tronble between Wilfred 
and (ela, Mr PE iphinstone ? 

lie was altogether taken at a disadvan 
tage, and hesitated and stammered in a 
manner most unlike bia asual cynical cool 
Leae 

1 1 really do not know,” he at last bo 





r © 


| gan 


** It is not of the slightest nse for you to 
way thet you dont know,” interrnpted 
Fiora, severly, ‘and it ia quite beneath 
you to equivecate | 

* bwan not abont to deny that I knew 
the fact», Miss Menteith,” explained the 
culprit, bambly, 1 intended to may that, 
if Wilfred bad not told you them bimeaelf, 
I did not know Uhat I waa at liberty to do 
m 

«paite right, George,” aaid bis friend, 
joining them “Spoken with your o#ual 
judgment Well, have yoo found out about 
> 

le aves Bouthamp ton to morrow at four 

0 chook 
=a 
me arything, or help me in aty 
clear up this mystery aboot Celia, at all 
persuade Wilfred not te go to 


Mr. bipbinstone, if you won t tell 
way to 


evenutia 
Ioctia | 


* Leoannot, Mine Menteith, | sand George, | 


macy 

"Why not! Barely you will be sorry to 
wee bine go? Burely you wish ty keep him 
here / 


** Most sincerely Edo. L aball be lonely 
enone to this den whea he ia gone 

‘Thon help me to make bin stay with 
os, suggested Flora 

“Peannet For his own sake, the boat 
thing for bim is to go.” 

* Oh, how can you aay so? I deolare you 
are as cruel as be ie!” orted Fiore 

4 ome. Flora, it is time you were back 
at Caverdueh Byuare,’ said her brother 
"Will you nde or walk? 

Waik, of courne then I ahall be wiih 
you a litth: longer, and IT may come to 
Kouthampton and nee you off tom rrow 
if soa really will gol 

Wilfred hesitated, bat eonld tot resseat 
his sisters imploring face 

“If Flora goes to Sonthampton with a 
will you take her home, George ! 

‘Most gladly if abe will allow me 

e ° . . . 

In the glowing Joly sunshine, Wilfred 
Meateith, on the deck of the Aureote, satd 
good Dye to bin nearest relative, bin dearest 
friend, and bis bind, motherly sant whe 
had been the earthly guardian of their 
childbood, and who volontarily bad niade 
perhaps ae great a self sacrifice as any she 
head been called opon to meke ine! her 
comfortable bfe by tistrg at rome any re 
cedentedly early bour that warm morting 
* thore 
random ebildren” to sperd Wilfred s inet 
bour on English soil together 

It quickly passed, bringing Wilfred bat 
little regret for the three who were 
being barried back into thei boat, 
whe withheld their tears that they might 
pot lowe one lest look or parting wave of 
the band 

Int 
by ber etertions, slept 
beck te Londen and George bo phinstone 
devoted binwelf to cheering and soothing 
Fiore, much as he might have done to « 
broken hearted child with aneh good ef 
fect, however, thet, when they ronsed 
Lady Mentetth at Waterloo Mation Flora 
wes emiling and blooming egein, though, 
in somewhat April fashion, througl an oe 


nave 
ard 


Lady Menteith, utterly worn ont 
nearly all the way 


casonal glimmer of tears 

In the falnesa of ber gratitace for this 
result Ledy Menteith, who had « horror of 
seeing people anheppy, said, as she shook 
bands @ith George, before enternng ber 
cartilage 

‘fam sure that yon eill be wery dail in 
thet Wilfred is gone, 
ray come often t 
we sball be very pied 


sour chanber sow 
Mr 


( avendiah 


Piphit stone 
hyuatre 


toe ace vou 


And Gowtge | iphinstome a wowed Bene 
diet, a woman bater, a ocopfirmed old 
beebclorofthuty two) gratefully ane ted 

CHAPTER I 
Shertly before the departare of the 


Aurecie, Wilfred Menteith and Creorge | 
pboemestone were barrying along the capla 


oace at Lolkestone, in earbert conversa 
en 

“Youn are quite sure, inquired the 
latter, “ that this will pot ef@cct your en 


ragement. 

Qaite certain Celia and her fatber are 
the woet unselfish, unworldly poople that 
ever breathed. Of course it may delay our 
merriage a little it probably will yet 1 
wast look more to py profession than I 
have ever dome hitherto” But | know it 
will make po ultimate diference © 

George Lipbinstuse jovoked gravely at 
the enthasiastic face, glowing with feeing, 
turned toward him. He baa bad « longer 
and bareber caperience of the world s weys 
than Wilfred, and he did pot feel so san- 
guine as bis frend. 

1 cant belp wiebing that you had writ 
ten to tell them all about it before coming 
down, be said. 

* Ob, it wasn't at all necessary they 
will be eure to have beard of it by thie 

| ume from some fiend. 

* Trat is just what I sbould bave pre- 
vented. I wish you had been the firs: to 
tell them.” 

** Weil, bat,” arged Wilfred, determined 
to be tm the right,“ +nylew they must 


| 


herve seen it in the paper--everybody 
knows by thie time.” 

** I have not seen it in any paper. Whorn 
did your uncle marry’ It was quite « ead 
den efair, wae it wot? 

’ Vea, and moet startling to me. Kir 
Hagh went to Cowes, as oeval, soon after 
Obrietmas, and when he reterned wrote to 
me that he bed met the woman for whose 
make he had kept single all his life; that 
she was widow, and that be hoped short. 
ly to make ber hie wife. I was astounded, 
I aeenre you ~ 

* Yea, t will make some alteration in 
your prospects Adien to Hillfield and the 
baronetey) It makes a very different 
match too, for Celia Diprose to beeome 
plain Mre Menteith instead of Ledy Hill. 
field, and live in some seubarban la in 
stead of at the Hall.” 

* George, what a Job« comforter you 
are'” cried Wilfred, impatiently “Of 
course I know all thet, bat the Di 
are pot eat all the sort of people to break 
faith on that account. It is not as though 
it reduced me to beggary My anole aays 
he shall always continae my allowance 
which in a handsome one —and take care 
that it i secured to me, and I am to con 
rider liifeld aa mach my home as ever 


| 1 moet work « little harder, however; bat 


Celia end I will show you, George, how 
happy two people who love each other can 
be on a very moderate income.” 

* Why did you not tell the Diproses at 
ance’ 

* Heeanse my uncle strictly charged me 
to tell vo one till he waa actually married 
and that was only last week, after all.” 

“Well, Lhope it will tarn out ell right,’ 

“Oh, you will see soon enongh. After 
an hours walk, you will share my wel 
come, and wonder bow you could ever 
have hinted at coldness or fokleness in the 
Diprowes 

ho joyous, so secure, ro anshaken was 
Wilfred in bis happy confidence that be 
inspired bis more eanzioas friend with 
somewhat of the same spirit, and they 
walked gayly on, enjoying the fresh see 
breeze, acd criticising the varioas groups 
whom they met or passed 

Wilfred had many greetings to retarn 
for hin freqnent visits to the Liproses, 
who lived bat a few miles beyond Folkes 
tone, had made him known to all their ! 
cirole 

Noddeuly be grasped Eiphinstone’s arm, 
his handsome face lighting up with proad 
and tender admiration 

* Dy Jove, George,” he cried, ** there ts | 
Celia herself jast coming down the eaple 
nade’ ‘Thin is fortanate; we can all go | 
to The Lines together, Come, make baste, 
theres a dear old fellow!” 

Approgebing them wasa radiant vision— 
a yitl wo lovely, that all eyes were bent 
upon her, and looking onoe, could hardly 
turn away 

Bhe was a little above middle height, 
with a graceful fiynre, and that fer rarer 
charm, a yracefui walk, with a free erect 
carriage of the head, the beautiful shape | 
of which was shown to advantage by a! 
glossy coronet of natural plaita, with mag- 
nifloent hazel eyes shaded by long lashes a 
little darkerthan the bnght chestont bair, | 
a delicate yet glowing complexion, varying | 
with every shade of feeling, and features 
lovely in themselves, bot lovelier from 
thetr frank, gentile, trustfal expression— | 
hers was « face to admire mach, tut love | 
more | 

** Well, Ldon t wonder,” thonght George | 
Fiphinstone to himself, ‘that Wilfred ia so | 
wrepped up in this girl.” 

She did not sce them at first as they ad. 
vanced she was talking with great anima. 
tion to a tall, military-looking man, older | 
than herrelf, on whose arm she leaned, | 
sod dit not olserve the two friends tll 
Wilfred, hin face beaming with delight, 
wee by her side with ontetretohed hand 

Then she turned, glanced at bim with 
perfectly gurecogniz ng coldness, and 
walkedon 

Phe little seene passed very awiftly and 
in utter mlenoe but several pedestrians 
looked reund, strack by something dra 
matic in the posttion of the obtef actors 
er peoially in Wilfred» undiagnised, anoon. | 
trollable amezement and dismay 

E'ptinstone waa by bis friend's side in a | 
moment, acd, putting bis arm through Wil 
fred «, drew him away 

“"Whet does it mean, 
arkes!, confusedly. ** i.-{ 
atana it 

lam very much afraid, mr dear boy, 
that tt means what | half anticipated. The 
berrof Hillfteld and the brietless barrister 
are euch very different personages that 
Mine Diprose, though well acqaaimted with 
t e one, does not recognize the other 

‘Il dont Know that IT oan believe it 
George. | trasted so thoroughly in ber 
diain erestedpess,  Loould have staked my 
life on ber trath 

“Who was with her 
ator e 

“IT cont know 
only het 

For « time they walked aimlessly on, 
their only apparent object being to lose 
mental dittarbance in plyri 


| 
| 
| 


George?" he 


cant under. | 


asked bLiphin 


I did not notice. | saw 


the rense of 
cal fatigne 
bLipbinatone, who bad at first dreaded 
come wild outbreak of rage and disap 
pointment from Wilfred, began to tod the 
silence opp remive 
1 feel sotually stanned,” sant Mer 
terth, at last, ‘It in as thongh Celia had 
lifted ber band and struck me in the face 
I wonder bow a woman feela when ste 
takes a heartip ber band and croshes out 
of tall bepe and faith, every good impalse 
and bigh 
No woman bas it in her power to ck 
that, observed To phinstome. ** There is 
aleeys work to be done and pleasure to be 
ba dotog it well, 

“Dat not always strength todo iu I 
tell you, George, by this ome act Celia Las 
rained my life) Where am [Ito look for 
trath if sbe ts false Hiow can | beheve 
iu guaatness eben abe, whom | thonght the 
eubodiment of generous constancy, for 
sakes me at the Orst reverse of fortune’ I 
tell you my life ts worthless to me bow, 
aud Ident care how, or where | throw u 
away | 

|. phinstome s beart ached as he looked | 
at ine young face, so changed within 
the last hour~-become white, careworn, 
and gloomy—aud heard the vibration of 
ind) gtant pein in the pleasant voice 

“i Bnow what you feel, Wilfred,” he 
said, Kindly. ** Bat you will get over it, 
as we get over everything—-ercept death. | 
ihe knowledge of ber unworthiness will 
help you after a time, though it» the worst 
part of the basiness now.” 

“lo think that I should be so atterly, 
ornelly, wretohedly deceived: | cared no- 
thing for the loss ef money ard ttle, ab- 
swlutely nothing, while | had berlove and 
lowing (bat, I have lost everything | 

“Is it poesitle,” asked George, * that 
she thinks you ought to have been more 
candid with ber, and is vered with you for 
leaving ber to learn from other lips what 
so pearly afleots you both?’ 

“No-—it i¢ more than thet Celis was 
never ulira-sensitive, or quick to resent 
trifles, If that bad been all, she woald | 
have told me of it when we met, and for- | 
given me because | bad been in trouble 
Phe must have weent to break off our en- | 


anbition 


i heliotrope. A grassy bank, which in spring | 


| uneasy. 


gagement in a manner eo peinfal and so 
finel as to leave me no wish or power to 
appes! 

What shall you do’ Shall we go to 
The Limes now?!" 

‘Te what purpose? How oou'd I meet 
her after such ap inenlt? I should either 
despise myself for becoming again the fool 
of ber beenty and my love, of be more 
violent then a men onght to be with any 
women. No—I shall never enter their 
doors again |” 

Fipbinstone thought, on the whole, that 
it was better so, apecly as be wnspected 
that a stronger inflaence than pique with 
Wilfred, or disappointed ambition, bad 
wrought the charge in Celia, and that, if 
Wilfred went to The Limes, be would be 
exasperated by finding there a favored 
rival 

‘The two friends retarned to London 
that night, and for the next few feverish 
weeks Elphinstone devoted bimecrlf to 
Wilfred 

hKiphinatone bad been throngh the fre 
bimself, and the ordeal bad left him a lit- 
Ue hardened and rcughened outwardly, 
perbaps with little care for or belief in the | 
graces of life, bat with readier apugeee 
for the griefs aud willingness to supply the 
needs of others 

For Wilfred be bad even womanly tender. 
bess and patience. He did pot remonstrate | 
with his anger or ridienle hiadespair. He | 
would bary himself for hours with books 
and papers, pever obtrading questions or 
condvulence, when it saited the younger 
man to remain at home in moody silence. | 
Hie woold walk with bim the whole long sam. | 
mor bight, through city streets or dreary | 
suburbs, or where the moonlight silvered 
even the murky Thames, and made old 
Chelsea dontly pictarerqne. He showed 
no resentment, and felt none, when some 
times bis companionship was voprrectons- 
ly accepted, sometimes quoerulourly re- 


pected 
‘No I will neither quarrel nor let you 
quarrel, Wilfred,” be would say, pood 


Lamoredly. “ You may cat up #s reugh 
ax you please with me, dear boy.” He felt 
sufficieutly rewarded by Wilfreda mut- 
tered 

“You're a good fellow, Elphinatone, 
and, if ever my life is worth anything 
ayein, I shall owe it to you alone.” 

Goorge Eipbinstone raved his friend | 
from solitade, as well as from himself. | 
Kut he saw clearly that a thorongh change } 
wax needed to roure him from the mingled | 
indolence and restlessness of hin daily life. | 

And therefore, when pretty Flora en- | 
treated Kipinstone to arge ber brother to | 
reject the appointment which Lord Mon. | 
terth bad offered him in India, George | 
sayely shook hia bead, and said Wilfred | 
it waa ** the best thing for him.’ 


titiet go 


CHAPTER Il 


Ihe prettiest room at The Limos was | 
the breakfast-room. Its French windows, | 
which adjoined a rustic old porch over | 
which roses and jessamine and clematin | 
twined in friendly rivalry, opened on an | 


lold fashioned flower garden, the beds of | 


which, bordered with tarf and intersected | 
by gravel paths, were crowded with sweet. | 
scented flower, mask, mijgnonette, stocks, } 
was studded with violets, primroses and | 
the fairy like wood-anemone, led to a thick | 
hedge of roses and #yringa, which parted | 
off the vegetable garden, itaelf delightfal 

to walk in, with its shady fruit-trees nod. | 
ding over the low moas-grown wall, ita | 
pungent herbs, and its hot-honses glis. | 
tering in the morning sun. Inside the | 
deep poreh were neatly-contrived brackets, | 
on which stood geraniama, fnchsian and | 
other brilliant planta, and from the top | 
bang a large gilt cage in which Celia’s fa 
vorite canaries chirped merrily. 

They coold not now win a swile from 
their beautiful mistress, 

Celia still poured out ber father's coffee, 
listened to the seraps of information which 
he read to her from the Times, an 
swered when be was inclined to taik, and 
aang his favorite songs when he asked for 
maaic, they walked ard rode together as 
usual, paid visita, and received friends 
the *‘ letter” of their lives was in all re 
spects the same buat the epirit bad flown 

The change made Mr. Diprore serionsly | 
He had nothing tangible to com 
plain of; every wish of his was remem. 
bered, every suggestion ggreed to. Bat 
he would gladly have exchanged all this 
gentle indifferent acyniescence for one 
barat of merry wilfalnesa soch as bad tor 
mented and amused bin of old 

Tu gaining his fortane Mr. Diprose bad 
lost all his family bat Colia, for whose 
sake ho had «qnitted the land which gave 
bim a moch wealth and so much misery, 
and the bome which, before it witnessed 
so many partings, was the scene of a Lappy 
married life. 

** Not only joy, but grief, endears ;” and 
Mr. Diprose would willingly have paseed 
the quiet evening of his dava where he 
had spent their bright meridian. Hat the 
transparent fairness of Coliaa clock warned 
bim that she needed a more temperate 
climate, and, aa he conld not endnre to be 
parted from bie last treasure, they sniled 
for Eogland together. 

Most of his plantations Mr Diprose sold, 
retaining only bis honse and the imme 
deately surrounding estate, which be placed 
under the care of his steward. He disliked 
the idea of his early home's passing into 
strange bands, and cherished an idea that 
some day he afigbt revisit it 

He never regretted the sacrifice that he 
had made. Celia grew so blooming, bigh 
+pirtted and beautifol that her companion 
auip was bis daily delight. No amount of 
indalgetce could ** spoil her, in the senses 
of making ber selfish, indoleut, of ill tem 
pered. And, if she was at times « trifle 
exacting and hoperions, she was so gracefal 
and warm-hearte:!, so joyons and siccere, 
that in every mood she seemed the best 
and brightest of every company. 

Of course sho was widely admired, and 
many of ber aimirers would gladly bave 
acknowledged deeper and stronger feel 
ings ; but Ceha, with all her grectonstes. 
was pot very epproachable. Sbe did not 
wake mapy wtinste frends even among 
her own sex, and looked rather soornfally 
on the thousand and one school girl ** de 
votions.” Flirting was a thing to her not 
only distastefrl bgt imporsible, and triflers 
used to vow themscolves ** quite afraid” of 
Mise Diprose. 

Doctor Stanworth, ber father's oldest 
friend, whose neighborbood had determined 
Mr. Diprose’s choice of a residence, watch- 
ed the development of Celia's character 
with apecalative interest 

* You must take care that she falls in 
love with the right man, Diprose,” be used 
to say; “for nothing short of death will 
make her fall ont sega.” 

Accordingly the doctor saw with satiafac- 
tion that Wilfred Menticth was becoming a 
favorite at The Limes. 

** Celia bas the stronger mind of the two 
and he is rather boywb for ber to have 
taken a fancy to bim, but that is often the 
case sith your high-spirited girla. I ve 
known Wilfred from his cradle, and a more 
honorable, straightforward, s fectionate lad 
I never met.” 

* Then you think I msy trust Celia to 








| Wilfred monopolised ('olia, her father was 


}once to be running with nnexampled 


| fred contd pot have ceased to love me! I 
dont care for anything now. 


| ** Tam very glad to bear it, but you forget 


| tell you soberly 


, at bis time of life! 


the anrionus 


him, Stanworth’” asked 
father . 

“To be sure you may—retber than to 
any one else in the world. Bat it's no ques 
tion of your trast now, old fellow ; sbe bas 
made np her mind, and all yoa have to do 
is to give the young couple your blessing 
and an odd thousand or so.” 

Mr. Diprose did not argae the point. He 
had often thought with aneasiness bow 
lonely Celia's position would be if he were 
taken from ber ; and liking Wilfred hearti- 
ly himself he looked forward with satiafac- 
tion to seeing them comfortably settled. 

The Hillfeld beronetcy and estates, to 
which Wilfred was beir presumptive, 
weighed most of all with bimeelf. 

Oelia regarded wealth and rank with the | 
anpreme indifference of ope to whom all 
the gifts of fortune have come unsolicited, 
avd who bas never known a wish angrati- 
fied, and Mr. Diprose bad lived and saf- 
fered long evough to feel their inaafficiency. 
They were advantages, of course, to which 
be was pot wholly insensible, bot he would 
not have forbidde.. the banna because of | 
their absence. He could give Celia enough 
for comfort — what he longed to insure was 
ber bappiness; end for that, affection, 
good sense, and bigh principle were the 
chief requisites 

Wilfred, on the other band, never tired 
of dilating on how well (‘slia would be- | 
come ber future ition — what a peerless 
hostess she would meke, what a charming | 


| 


| Lady Bountiful. It seemed as thongh he in that 


thoaght so slightingly of himself in com- 
parison with bis idol that be wanted to take 
im the band he offered ber every fair gift 
of fortone. 

It was the only point on which they dif- 
fered ; for Celia wished him to thiak more 
exclasively of bis love, and somewhat re- 
eonted Laving other considerations pressed 
upon her notice 

When Flora came on the scene, Mr. Di- 
prose # satisfaction was doubled. Her aweet 
vivacity took bim by storm; apd, when 


quite content with Flora to light his cigar, 
answer his letters, and gallop over the 
coantry with him. 

*'The course of true love” seemed for 


smoothness om to the Christmas which had 
been fized for (clia's marriage, when sud- 
denly a letter from Flora, full of anxious 
terrified inqniry, announced that Wilfred 
bad accepted an appointment in Calcatta, 
and asked if Celia knew his reason for 
leaving Eoglend. 

From that moment Celia’s bealth and 
spirite failed visibly, She never complain- 
ed, never repined, never neglected ber or- 
dinary daties and pursuits ; but her father 
raw, with an agony of apprehension, ber 
cheeks growing paler, ber hands more 
tranrperent, ber smiles more rare. He 
dared not confess his fears to her; but 
every day the dread grow stronger upon 
Lim that he shonid be left alone im bis old 
age 





Had Wilfred remained in England, Mr. 
Diprove feit that he conld bave bamiliated 
himeelf even to seek bim out, and ask why | 
he had forsaken Celia. To win back bia | 
darlings smiling bloom he would have 
mede any sacrifice of pride, forgiven any 
fanli. Why bad Wilfred so rashly pat the 
sen between them, and catoff every chance 
of reconciliation / 

Father and danghter were sitting to- 
gether at the breakfast-table, tarning over 
their le'ters with the langnor of those 
whore thonghts are more engrossing, when 
Mr. Diprose was startled by a cry of min- 
gled surprise and delight from Celia, In 
a moment she had started from her seat, 
clasped her arms round her father's neck, 
and buried a tearful face on bis shoulder. 

“Oh, papa,” she cried, ‘*I knew Wil- 


It is only a 
wi tuke. ile is a deer, trae, ercel, noble—” 
“My dear (olha,” broke in her father, 





that Lamallioa (hedark. Have you beard 
from him?” } 
* No, pera. j 

* Prom Flora, perbapa ?" questioned Mr, 

| 


Diprose 
No, dear papa.” 
“Then what im the world bave yon | 


heard? 
* Oh, Im ro bappy I don't know how to 
bat IU try ;" and Celia 
released her puzz'ed father, returned to | 
ber seat, picked up the fallen letter, and 
read eloud the passage which had occa- 
stoned so much excitement. 

* The note is from Mabel Everard, papa; | 
shes a nice little woman, bat horridly | 
worldly, yon know. She says— * Whom do 
yon think IT met at the Kildares’ last night ? 
Why, Sir Hogh Hillfleld and the bride! 1! 
felt so indignant with the old man that I | 
was half inclined not to «peak to bim, bat | 
they insisted on introducing me to Lady 
Hilitield. Lady Hhllfield, indeed! My! 
poor dear Colia, that 1s what I had hoped 
to call you some day. Of course you bave 
had to break off with that pice handsome 
Wilfred—the ‘* Disinherited Knight” we 
call bim pow. I hear that he bas gone to 
India -to forget bis disappointment, I! 
swoppose. laittrue? Of conrse it’s a tor- 
nble come-down to bim, and I am #o sorry 
for yoa. To tuink of his uncle's marrying 
Lady Hullfleld nas 
been a pretty woman, I should thipk, bat 
she In quite paseco now. She seems amia- 
ble, aud wears ber honors meekly. She 
was Oreswed in cxtremely good taste—a 
mauve moire, trimmed with violet velvet, 
Ac So you papa,” cried Colia, 
trinnipbantly, ** Wilfred has only made a 
dreaifal mistake, thinking to be very ge 
nervous, and self sacrificing, and so on. 
Ine dear foolish boy! He always counted 
so mach on my being Lady Hilifield; and 
I suppose bis prospects were not aufficient- 
ly bright after that expectation was disap- | 
pu ted 

** | eish to Heaven be had had the com 
mon seuse to come and tell cs all abont | 
it, smd Mr. Diprose, with much annoy- 
ance, “‘ineteed of rnuning away in that 
cowardly style!’ 

“IT snppose be means to come back 
pvite & great man in a few years, papa, and 
offer me a position far above that of a 
were baronet’s wife.” 

** And meantime you are to fret yourself 
ill and make mo miserable, and all because 
of bie romantic chimeras!" 

** Well, I bave a very practical and sen- 
sible plan dawning upon me, papa. Doctor | 
Stanworth!” she oalled—for they had by 
this time strolled ont of the breakfast- room 
among the flower beds, and conld see their | 
old friend's cheery face nodding to them | 
over the laurel bedge, as he walked bis | 
boree down the lane. | 

** Weil, Mixa Cclia, I'm glad to see you | 
looking rather more blooming this morn- | 
ing 

Oh, it is only excitement,” said she, 
helping him to twist his bridle-rein round | 
the little wicket gate when he had dis. | 
monuted, and then putting her hand moet | 
coatingly throngh bis arm. “* You know, | 
dear loctor Stan worth, bow often you bave | 
prescribed a sea-voyage for me ?” 

“Yea, my dear—yea, » Fe- 
sponded the good doctor, seeing that he! 
was etpected to be very emphatic. 

“What should you say to a voyage to | 
Tudia for the cold weather ?” 


te, 


March “4, 1874 


‘To India!” exclaimed Mr. Dip » 

** To India!" echoed the doctor, in ameze- 
ment. Then, as « light began to dawn 
upon him from Celia’s blushes, he added, 
“To India, by all means, if you start at 
once. 

“I have no objection,” said Celia, de 
maurely, *‘ to start as soon as ever pepe is 
ready. Iam always glad to carry out his 
wishes, and he bas often expressed the 
greatest desire to see bis old home Ny 

* Celia, you audacious pass, what is the 
meaning of all this? Would it really do 
her good, doctor’" . 

** I believe it always does a woman good 





to give her her own way,” answered the 


doctor, dryly. ‘* Besides, I do profession. 
ally recommend a voyage.” 

"That's right,” said Celia. ‘ Now it ia 
all settled. We will send Annt Alice to 
take care of The Limes, and get away as 
soon as possible.” 





CHAPTER IV., AND LAST. 

As Christmas approached, the Eaglish 
residents in (‘aleatta tried to signalize the 
season by bospitalities such as they had 
been accastomed to exchange in England, 
and friends met in bandsowme city houses 





| or picturesque suburban bungalows as had 


been their wont in their distant birthplace, 

Lat, however warm the hearts and liberal! 
the hands, the festivities were not the 
sawe. Body and spirit alike grew languid 
Eastern land, and many a home- 
sick longing was expressed for the old 
conntry as the season of all others most 
sacred to English memories drew near. 

There was something mournfal, too 
even in the external beanty of the scene 
the dazzling bat ev t loveli of 
tropical flowers, the monotonous dripping 
of fountains, the view through open sun- 
blinds of shadowy verandahs, their slen- 
der colamns wresthed with gay-hued 
climbing plants and lit with (hinese lamps 
—all seemed to wear the glittering anre- 
ality of a dream which a word wight dis 

At least so concluded Wilfred Menteith, 
as be watched brilliant figures moving 
ander the festoons of palm and acacia 
branches and clusters of perfumed roses, 
with which Major retell had made gay 
his dwolling, and thought how gladly he 
would have exobanged all their delicate 
beauty for one spray of English ivy, one 
spray of scarlet-berried holly. 

Bat perhaps he was vot quite an impar- 
tial judge ‘This partionlar Christmas was 
to have brought him so much happiness 
that its approach under such widely dif- 
a circumstances was intolerably pain- 

al, 

He had spent his last bristmas at The 
Limes-—three happy quiet weeks ; he had 
gained courage to reveal bis love to (olia, 
and wir her promise to be his; and then 
all bad gone well with him. Both Mr. Di- 
prose and Sir Hagh had cordially sanction- 
ed their engegement, the former onl 
stipulating for a year's delay, during whi 
they might all grow better known to each 
other, aud arrangements for the future of 
the young couple might be quietly and de- 
hberately made. 

What changes that year of probation had 
wrought! 

In spite of all his efforte, Wilfred's thoughts 
would recur to the past; and the gay scene 
around was far less vivid to Lim then 
the twilight hour in the evergreen-decked 
drawing-room at The Limes, with the 
raddy firelight gleaming on Colia's glossy 
bair, and betraying the fitfal blashes on 
ber cheeks as she listened to bis whispered 
vows. 

* Surely I must be mad!" he ex- 
claimed, bait alond. one 

Then, as thongh grown palpably ont of 
his thoughts, only a few paces from him, 
so near that it seemed he conld stretch out 
bis band and tonch the shining folds of her 
dreas, Celia herself stood before him. 

Her head was turned away—she was ex- 
amining a cluster of bright exotics with 
the interest which only new arrivals ever 
show—bnt he could not possibly be mis- 
taken. ‘Tho shapely curve of her throat, 
the graceful poise of her small head, well 
defined by its close ccronet of plaits, the 





| repose of her unstudied attitude, were 


Celia’s and could be Celia’s alone. 

Wilfred was still gazing spell-bound, 
when Mejor Ferrand addressed him. 

** Menteith, we are trying hard to make 
- another set. Let me introduce you to 
Mra. Wardour—she has only jast come out, 
acd cannot have saccumbed to the climate 


And before he had snificiently recovered 
from his amazement to realize what be was 
doing, Wilfred found himself bowing to 


| Celia after a rapid sentence from his host, 


sod Mejor Forrand was triumpbantly lead- 
ing forward a bashful ensign and a judge's 
pretty dangbter to be their vis-a-vis. 

During the quadrille Wilfred half envied, 
half ¢ xecrated Celia’s composure. Her step 
was firy, her smile serene, her voice un- 
tronbled, as in the old happy days; while 
anger, jealonay, and unconquered love so 
raged in Wilfred's heart that he could not 
trust bis voice to atter a syllable, and moved 
at Celia’s side seeing, hearing, conscious of 
her alone. 

When at last be took her to a seat, she 
said, inquiripgly : 

** Tam afraid our dance wast have great- 
ly bored you, Mr. Menteith; you were so 
distrait.” 

“Good Heaven! Is not this meeting 
sufficient cause?" be ashed bitterly. ‘I 
feel aa thongh struggling to wake from 
some horrible dream! I envy—no, what- 
ever I may endure, I cannot envy your 


_ heartless indifference.’ 


** Except that ‘this meeting ' is our first, 
I know nothing remarkable about it,” she 
replied, with tranquil composure, though 
looking surprised at Wilfred’s vebemence. 

** Woy shonid yon keep up this farce of 
ignorance? Sabterfoge is quite a new ac- 
complisbment with you.” 

“Tam at e loss to understand your mo- 


| tive, sir, for insulting » total stranger,” 


sbe said, rising havgbtily; adding, as a 
fine-looking military man, mach ber senior, 
approached them, **Oh, Eigar, you have 
cume justin time to defend me! I have 
been severely rebuked for not knowi 


ing 
| somebody I never saw before in my life!” 


“You must be making some extraordi- 
nary blander,” said the pew-comer, angrily. 
“I reqnire you to apologize to this iady, 
who is Mrs, Wardour, and my wife.” 

“I Know that too well; and not long 
since she was Colia Diprose, and my be- 


| trothed ” 


*‘Oelia Diprose!” exclaimed Mrs. War- 
dour, with a sadden change of manner. 
* You have been taking me for my cousin 
then! What a.‘Comedy of Errors!’ Well, 
we are certainly as much alike as two fe- 
male Dromios. Mr. Menteith, we must 
all shake hands and be friends. I thought 
your name was familiar to me, but I could 
not at the moment remember why.” 

Poor Wilfred was overahclaed with 
confusion. 

*“Oan yon poasibly 


rdon rade- 
ness?” he ir quired. be = A 


“May I plead the 


| misery that my poapertenen mistake has 


ocos-ioned to my ? 

“Of course you may,” said Mrs. War- 
dour, good-hamoredly. “I am sorry to 
have been the innocent canse of so wach 
unhappiness. My motber and (elia's were 














































twin-sisters and the likeness between them 
wes coatinaaily ccasioning some abeard 
coutretemps. We children have bithert» 
been too mnch apart to get iato the same 
difficalties.” 

*One question, Mra. Wardonr. 
yoo at Folkestone last summer / 

* Certainly—on a very brief vjsit. When 
we returned from France we went to bid 
the Diproses good bye, as my basband’s 
regiment was ordered ont bere.” 

** What a mad, hasty, egregious fool I 
have been! cried Wilfred, with a groan 
‘If L bad bat gone to The Limes, I should 
have found you there, and all would have 
beep explained.” 

‘*What was there to explain?” asked 
Mrs. Wardour. “You forget that I am 
quite in the dark as to what you are talk 
ing about.” 

‘I thi k we hed better adjourn onr ex. 
planations, interposed ber hasbaud, laugh 
ing. ‘Do you kvow that we are quite a 
centre of carions observation here? Come 
and lanch with nus to-morrow, Sir. Men- 
teith, and tel] ua all your story. 

Wilfred acoepted the invitation gladly, 
and then went home, too excited to remain 
among indifferent people and talk on 


Were 


indifferent subjects—bewildered, happy, , 


ashamed of himself, yet, ander hix con- 
fased feelings, conscious Of dawning hope. 

Next morning be made his way punc- 
tually to Azalea Lodge, as the Wardours 
had named their bowery suburban house ; 
and, as soon as lancheon was over, bis 
beaatifal hostess, settling herself comfort- 
ably in a low chair, and directing Wilfred 
to take one near her, said, with a amile 
which he found distractipgly like Celia's — 

**Now begin at the 
Mr. Menteith. Once upon a time there 
were two lovers, a distinguished youth and 
a charming =< coarne she was char 
ing, Edgar,” she explained, with a aang 

lance at her husband, who leaned on 4 
bask of her chair, ** beoanse she was ¢ 
actly like me. Go on, Mr. Menteith.” 

In a short time Wilfred bai told his | 
strange story, and confessed to his indis- 
creet haste. 

**Do you think,” he asked, anxioasly, 
when he bad finished, *‘ that Celia will 
ever forgive me?” 

“It really would serve you right for 
your absurd precipitancy if I were to say 
*No,’” replied Mra, Wardonr ; ** but I am 
not natarally oruel, and I believe that, if 
she is properly and penitently asked, she 
may be prevailed upon to do so—snp- 
posing, of course, that she has not married 
somebody else, out of pique, in the mean- 
time.” 

**An alternative too dreadful to be en- 
tertained for a wowent,” put in the colonel 
** Besides, jadging from the little I saw of 

our cousin, I should not think it pro- 
nable.” 

**No, I am not afraid of that,” 
Wilfred. ‘What I really fear is ey 1 
shall not be pardoned.” 

**Ob, yes, Celia will forgive you, bat 
not me,” affirmed Mrs. Wardour. ‘Sh 
will be so glad of an excuse for taking you 
into favor again that all her wrath will be 
transferred to my innocent head for re- 
sembling her so closely. It is lucky for 
you that there is a scapegoat provided.” 

“And what do you advise me to do?" 

** Write to ber fully and frankly by the 
bext mail. Every woman in her secret 
heart forgives a folly committed for love 
ofhber I will write, too, and plead your 
canse as strougly as I can. We mast try 
to turn our ‘ Oomedy of Errors’ into ‘ All's 
Well that Ends Weil.’” 

Wilfred and Mrs. Wardour daoly wrote 
theic letters, but Oelia Diprose was dos- 
tined never to receive them. 

Her lover's tortares of suspense while 
looking for an impossibly early answer 
were greatly relieved by confiding them to 
the Wardours. 
even Wilfred’s large demands. They were | 
elways ready to suggest, to conjectare, to 
enoourage bim to hia heart's content. 
And, as Mrs, Wardoar's family affections 
were strong, she listened with unfailing 
interest to his descriptions of Celia and 
the oft-told story of their brief engagement. 

On one point Wilfred was inclined to tor- 
ment himself desperately. His sister never 
once mentioned Celia in ber long letters, 
brimming over with all the sffectionate 


goxsip 80 weloome to the expatriated. 

To be sure Flora was very mach —_ 
with ber own affairs jast at that time, hav- 
ing had to tell her brother of ber engage- 
ment to George Elphinstone. 

** Did you ever imagine what an excellent 
matchmaker yon were to prove, you dear 
old Wilfred?” Flora wrote. ‘* You see we 
both missed you so dreadfally that we were 
obliged to meet constantly to talk over our 
loas ; and we wore both so exceedingly fond 


of you that we ended by growing fond of 
each other. Annt and Uncle Mentieth are 


delighted, and are going to do everything | 


as though | were their eldest daughter.” 
Then followed page after page of glow 
ing description of the wedding dresses, the 


arrangements for the ceremony, the pretty | 


villa George bad taken, and the “ perfect 
taste" with which he was farnishing it—bat 
still not one word of Celia. 

** Perhaps,” thought Wilfred, ‘‘ Flora 
fancied that the contrast between her pros- 
pects and my own would be paivful, and 
therefore studicasly avoided the sal ject.’ 

Still bis pride had so far broken down as 
to allow him to ask whether she ever beard 
or raw anything of the Diproses, and he 
thonght she might at all events have an- 
swered his questions. 

Mra. Wardour invited Wilfred to a large 
party at Azalee Lodge on Christmas Eve, 
bat he refnsed to go. Toe next day bad 
been fixed for his wedding, aud solitude 
and reflection harmonized best with his 
mood. 
Next morning, as be approached his soli- 
tary breakfast-table, a small square paroel, 
carefully secured, and addressed to him, 
caught his eye. 

*“*A Christmas-box for me, I suppose,” 
he thought, half-smiling. ‘** Let me see 
what it contains.” 

Brown paper, white paper, a neat little 
deal box, then a tiny morpcoo case. Ona 
strip of notepaper twisted roand the latter 
ran the bewildering legend—** Take this to 
Azaica Lodge, and see whose finger it will 
fit;" and on the white velvet lining of the 
oase there glittered a wedding-ring 

Fired by a bupe at once so exquisite and 
#0 ex'ravagant that be did not give it shepe 
in words, Wilfred burried to Colonel War- 
dour's house. 

The glowing sunshine no longer seemed 
too bright for him, the fruits and tbe flow- 
era too gorgeous, the bum of sarrounding 
life too cheerfnl. In the glittering radiance 
of such a land the marvellons wight well 
become possible—even a vision of incre- 
dible delight like that to which Wilfred 
surrendered biuself. 

When Wilfred arrived at Azalea Lodge 
there met him two Mra. Wardours—two 
Celas. Which was it? Forms whove twin 
loveliness might well perplex the most fa- 
miliar eya, aided by intentional similarity 
in dress, attitade and expression, stood be- 
fore him. 

But Wilfred paused only for a second of 
incredalous raptare. His hearts election 
did not need the clue afforded by the vivid 
blush crimsoning one of the fair faces 


tarned toward hi. } 





oi 7a7 of the par 


Their sympathy satisfied | 


| same night 


THE 


Tie asked no forgiveness, offered no ex 
planation—one look asenred bim that Celis 
was gochanged and bi« own the ner fin 
stant she was clasped in hie arma 

When ( slomel Wardour and Mr Diprose 
joined them, neither India nor Kogiand 
could have held « happier family party 
than that assembled at Araiea Lo-ige 

“ Did Fiera know that yor were con 
ing? whispered Wilfred, in the course of 
the morning. ** Why did she not apare we 
my egony of su«pense ? 

** Because | would not give her permi« 
sion. And dont you think, Wilfred,” ad! 
ed Celia, with a amile, the tenderness of 
whioh belied ber words, *‘ that you deserved 
jot a little paniahment for all that you 
oe mademe suffer?” 

ly tacit consent all farther allasion to 
past sorrows and tmivunderstanding: wos 
avouled. The fatare was slightly gianord 
at In the conrse of the following year 
the Dproses and Wilfred woald return to 
England, and try what Lord Mentie b « in- 
terest conld do for him there; but the 
winter was to be «pont at Usloutta. 

Mrs. Wardour was fall of enthasiastic 
ploasare at the prospect of her cousin's 
com oabip. 

* ‘Though y shall never be quite happy, 

Wilfred,” she mischievously whispore, 
se see Colia wearing your Obristmas- 

wt 


| A Recent Interview with the Chinese 
Emperor. 

The following is the (‘Aincac acconnt of 
the late interview between the Ewperor of 
je sina and the foreign envoys at Pekio 

“Since His Majsstys assumption of 
| power, rain aod sunshine have succecded 
each other in dne season, and the public 
mind has been trangailly at rest. As re. 
gards the audience of the foreign envoys, 
what they wanted at first was to be carried 
in sedan chairs within the great gate of 
the palace ( T'ai-h» Meu), ante euter the 
reception ball wearing their swords. They 

demanded that the Emperor should de- 
soend from his throne, and, with his own 
hands, receive their letters of credence ; 
bat apon this the Grand Secretary, Wen. 
hsiang, smashing his tea-onp into frag- 
menta, sternly opposed the idea, and thas 
it came to be agreed that the audience 
should tate | ap at the Tazu kuang Ko 
on the 6th day of the 6th month. The 
ceremonies were rehearsed on the 
ceding day at the Twong-li Yemen. This 
was dons in an informal way, amid chat- 
ting and langhter, and no particular atten. 
tion was paid to the matter. On the day 
iteelf the brigade of Gaards was on duty 
at the west park gate, in bright array and 
with drawn swords. The French, Ameri- 
can, British, Rassian, Prossian and Ana. 
trian representatives —in all twelve persons 
from six different countries —were all per- 
4 | mitted to wear their swords, and were in- 
troduced by the heads of departments 
| from the Lem Yamen within the gate- 
. As they passed each en- 
trance in succession the gate was locked. 
Oa reaching the foot of the dais, the high 
fanotionaries of the Tsang-li Yamen led 
them up the steps. His Majesty havin 
| ascended the throne, the envoys were led 
lto the space at its foot, when they per- 
formed the ceremony of inolining the 
body. They did not kneel. By the 
aide of the steps there was placed a 
yellow table, and the envoys s'ood in 
rank to read out their credentials, the 
British having the leading plice. When 
| he had read a few sentences, he began to 
tremble from bead to foot, and was inca- 


| 














pable of cowpl ting the perusal. The Em- 
| peror asked, * Is the Prince of your conn 
| try well?’ bat he conld atterno reply. The 
Emperor again asked, ‘ You have besonght 
permission to see me time and time again ; 
what is it yon have to say? but again he 
was unable to make any answer. The next 

»yroceeding was to hand in the credentials, 
Le in doing this he fell dowa on the 
ground time after time, and not a syllable 
could he articulate. Upon this Prince 
Kang langhed lond ut him before the en- 
' tire court, exclaiming. ‘ Chicken-feather ! 
and gave orders to have bim assisted down 
the steps. [fe was unable to move of his 
own accord, and sat down on the floor, 
perspizing and panting for breath. The 
whole twelve shook their beads and whis- 
pered together no one knows what. When 
the time came for the assembly at the ban- 
qaet, they still remained incapable, and 
ampersed in burried confusion. Prince 
Kavg said tothem: ‘ You woald not be 
lieve that it is no light matter to come face 
to face with his majesty; bat what have 
you got tosay about it today? This is 
what we Chinese call ‘‘ chicken feather,’ 
and it will be a joke forthe whole empire!’ 
At the time (of presentation) the throne 
was not more than a few paces off, aud 
yet, as (the envoys) themselves declare, 
| they did not get sight of the celestial vinuge. 
Everybody says there must have been sume 
divine apparition before their eyes to 
cause them to tremble and be afraid as it 
torned ont.” 








—_— —_— 


Dreams Never Come True. 


In oden times they woald 
have been regarded as prophetesses, bat in 
these matter-of-fact days they are only 
ewpty dreamers. Some time since a watoh 
was stolen, and a woman had a drean 





ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


TF Astor owns 
bon<ea 

€@ No manners are so five es the moat 
awkward manifestations of good will to- 
werd mea. 

67 Vassar Inetractres: Mies A., ave 
an example of « doaltfal sffirmative. Miss 
A. «1mecently Ask pape 

Sf A society belle in Ohio fell down end 
broke ber nose, and was so mortified at 
the disfigarement that she poisoned ber- 
self 

€@ The Washington Star has been in. 


only seven bandred 





vestigating the Vondooiem which still 
existe the colored people of the 
Let riot, 


€7 It in said that, when a Chicago gir! 
qoarrela with her lover, she informs 
trieods that “ sbe ian't on squeezing terms 
with that fraad any more.” 

4 Love-matobes are often formed by 
people who pay for a month of boney with 
a life of —r 5 . 

€@ Three old boots, a gaiter and a hoop 
#kirt in front of a house, indicate that the 
family hate moved. 

©@ A map in Fillmore county, Wis, re 
contly traded «ff hia wife for a #1) watch, 
the lady freely consenting to the transfer 

€f How tw become praction ly noquaint- 


ed with the ‘Kale of Three”—Live with | 


your wife, mother, and mother.in-law. 

&@ Ex-President Cospedes, of Onba, was 
surprised, with three or four of hia fol 
lowera, by the Spanish troops, lately, and 
| killed. Mis whereabouts was betrayed to 
| bis enemies by a negro whose life they 

threatened to take if he refased to din. 





close it. The Spaniards carried off the 
body. 

© Among the laints made against 
the railroad jen in the west, is the 





novel one that they charge as maoh for 
transporting a person weighing only one 
handred pounds as they do for a person of 
two, three or four times that weight. 

€7 A Portland photographers appren 
tice ted to it suicide by taking 





a dose of strong coffee and mado him walk 
the floor for three honrs, and thus ocom- 
him to live. Cause for the act— 

“She wrote him an unkind letter.” 
€@ None or my Business —A lady ci 


a complaint to Frederick the fe bey 
of Prossia. ‘‘ Your majoaty,” she, 
*“*my hbnsband treats me badly.” ‘ That's 


none of my busivess,” said the king. 
** Bat he speaks ill of yon,” said the lady. 
** That,” said he, “is none of your buai- 
ness," 

€@ Here is a church ‘looking for a 
man who will best pay off their large 
debt.” Which vonfirma the somewhat 
cynical remark we once heard made, that 
in wany obarches a minister is nothing, 
after all, bat an anctioneer to rent pews. 

€@ Make before you spend ; save that 





The women about Evansville are good | 
| dreamem 


which led directly to the recovery of the | 


watch and the arrest of the thief. This 
was thonght to be a rewarkable accident 
More lately a woman dreamed that a strana 
gr came to her bons and asked for a 
night's lodging. It was given bim, bat 
before retiring he slipped hia shoes ont 
side the door. In the morning the stranger 
was gone, and also a considerable sam of 
movey. The woman wakened her hns 
| band, told ber dream and she was langhed 
at, eas uenal. She dreamed it thrice the 
Some weeks after thix her 
Lusband had been to town and broaght out | 
to bia home a good sum of money. In the 
evening a stranger epplied for a nights 
lodging, and was given « good supper and 
put te bed in one of the upper rooms. Be- | 
fore the lady retired—with the dream in | 
her mind—sbe opened the door, and ont- 
mde she found a pair of shoes in the pre 
cise position of the shoes in her dre«m. | 
She then recalled all the vivid particolars | 
of ber vision. The man waa all over the 
thief of her dream. Se showed ber has 
band the shoes, and again reminded him 
of what she bad told biw that night when he 
langhed at ber so. He now thonght there | 
might be something lke a warning in it all, 
a0 be loaded his double barreled shot gan 
and watched in the room where (ue treasures 
were. Abonat midnight, sare enough, the 
stranger came creeping down stairs with « 
dark-antern in bis baud, and began to 
make a critical examination of the pre 
mises. One of the first discoveries he 
made was the man of the bonuses, sitting 
with a gun in hia bands, keeping guard 
over his hoosebold gods. He tid the 
stranger to leave, and the stranger left 
He pat on bis shoes oataide the duor and 
quietly walked away. The woman crowed 
aii the rest of that night. The ungrateful 
brute told her, however, that dreams never 
come trae, no more did hers, for the men 
did not get the money.—Miswuri He- 
publican, 





jan 


! 


| lately married her fifth hashand 
| tlemen are all alive and well, the four dis 


| the bead than 
| Journal. 


may have the wherewithal to bestow and 
bless. These are good rales for all, and 
avy departure from thom is attended by 

S@ The press law of Japan 
bewspapers from discuwming the lawa, at- 
tacking the government, or publishing avy 
ties vary from the chain gang to being 
barnt alive, and the penalties are inflicted. 

S@ Suicides in Paris are more frequent 
avason, acd at these seasons they are looked 
for as a matter of coarse, The namber | 
averages five a day, sume days witnessing 

€@ Each ant in anu ant-bill koows nis | 
companions. Mr Darwin several times oar. | 
ried auta from one hill to another, inhabit | 
but the strangers were invariably detocted 
and killed. 

S@ J A. Van Pelt, the reformed saloon | 
man of large frame, broad, aqaare face, | 
and straggling black beard. He wears a 
sack-cuat made of velveteen. He is a #n0- 
failure ans a #peaker. J. KB. Goagh, it is | 
said, charges #200 a night, Dio Lewin $50, 
and Van Pelt #2) 
away in a ncamp, but the policeman # chase 
after him is a soamper. 

€@ * Doctor,” said a lady to ber physi- 
the ladies wear nowadays have a ten 
dency to produce congestion of the 
brain?” ‘‘No, madam. When you seo 
to congest."’ 

€@ An Ohio man has lived five years on 

nart of milk a day. 

teen years ago, by mntaal consent, have 
been re-married, in Montgomery, Ala 
They bad lived all the time in neighboring 
born after the separation, ever seen her 
father until the day of the reconciliation 
and new marriage 

statement signed Obarlos Orton, in which 
the writer confewea that he recognized 
the Tichborne claimant as hia brother the 
bonght with 4% paid monthly for a year 
and a promise of # thoavand or two in at 
dition at the conelasion of the trial 


you may be able to give; work, that you 
evil consequences, 
rohibita 
articles of an evil tendency. ‘The penal 
in spriog and autama than at any other 
a4 MADY a4 #KeVON, 
ed apparently by tens of thousands of anta 
keeper, and comrade of Dio Lewin, is a} 
cose as a frightfal example, but a dead 
&@ All the difference—A thief running 
cian, *' don't you think the small bonnets 
one of those bonnets, there are no brains 
A man and wife who separated six 
towas, bat never met; nor had a danyhter, 
The London Times publishes a long 
last time be kaw him, and his siler was 
SP In Ceoperstown they tell « story of 


Roglwh joker who once visited Fen 
more Cooper. Cooper wes then the most 
conspicnous man tm the little town = Ouse 
day, while Mr. Cooper was dining with thy 
Logliahman, be poured out " 
wine —wine from grapes rained in ! 
garden. ‘Taking up a glass aud look: 
throngh tt with pride, Cooper remarked 
‘Now Mr. Stebbins, I call this good, 
honest wine.’ ** Yea, Mr. Cooper, Layres 
with you, it is honest wine —* poor, bat 
honest Mr. Cooper went on telling Lis 
* Tnjan” stones 

S@ A Detroit lady of twenty five bas 
The 


some Dativ 
A0Oen 


i 


yeu 


carde | ones probably lhe happiest 

€o It ia waid that a Washington belle 
gets bat three hours sleep per day Carin, 
the fashionable season. An exchanye 
thicks it is enough for her intellect 

&@ Kochester w now entertained Ly the 
diacas-ion of « wedding soon to take place 
in which the groom i @ biack barber and 
the bride a white girl, The interest of the 
public has been excited by the natural op 
position of the friends of the latter to the 
matoh, bat she insists on clinging to her 
Otheilo 

6M The Loniaville Ky.) Journal thax 
speaks of one of their clergy as a rade! 


man A gentleman invited the Kev Mr 
M to nde, and thoaght he would im 
prove the opportanity for @ little serious 


conversation. “1 sometimes think there 
is something wanting ia afy life } 
interrupted dl ‘you want sometu: 
that will get op and yt, 
the road, botier than Us old plug 5: 
ho'ding the reius over now 

@ ine Dake of Eiinbargh, it is raid, 
parts bis bair in the middie Well, af.er 
all that has been said of this parting of the 
bair in the middle, it in a fraiity ratuer of 
of the heart.—/ovucil 


v 
aud dast them «7 
r 


landanom, recently, but a friend gave him | 


A Cleveland Romance 


A vere few if any of the pastongers 
in the Detroit streetcar bound for the 
Fes’ Side at nine o'clock Tharaday evening 
on '‘erstood the matter. we will *' rien to 
explain.” The girl was to blame. there 
eau be no doubt about that No felloe 
moh leas onr here, who — apen the 
rear platform of the oar in which she was 


sitting at the Courtland atreet crossing on 
the evening in question, could have with 
stood the temptation to do jost whet he 
did She sat in one corner endeavoring to 
read a pablio library book by the faint 
light of the lamp above, when the young 
wan entered, raised her eyes anc! 
eyes’ from the volame, and before the 
gentioman could take a seat precipitated 
beree!f forward, with both arma extended, 
and hagged and kissed him, shontin,y, 
"Ob) Cousin John” Tt ta, perhaps, nood 
lesa for ua to say thet the youth was not 
the fair maidens consin, and had never 
eeon her before in hie life; Sat be did pot 
deem it polite to contradiot her, and there 
recovering from the sarprise and 
emotion with which the suddenness of the 
avsanit had tnepired bim, be gainpet coura ze 
and imprinted a couple of amecks upon 
her damask cheek im retarn, She dil not 
scream, bat emiled lovingly upon him, « 
smile that emote the youth to the inmost 
depths of hie soul. 
* Why, when did you arrive in the city ! 

said abe, at length releasing ber hold and 
weating herself, the stranger doing the 


fore 


e. 

“ To night, 
rando wu, 

* Then yon must come down and see me 
right off; we will get out of the car at 
Franklin atreet.” 

| Sach an invitation from anch lips was 
too mach for the sapposed John, and, al 

thongh he quaked to the bottom of hia 

fashionably made No, 10) gaitera, it was 
impossible for him to resist the beanty's 


| at 





— entreatios, and when the place was | 


at. 


he the oar, and assisting 
| bee out, followed her to her home, whioh 
| he discovered to be one of the most impo 
sing residenoes in that portion of the city 
He was immediately ushered into the par- 
lor, when the girl ” departed in searéh of 
her mother, whom our hero inwardly 
wished in Texas. Fortunately, however, 
she was not at home, and he was permitted 
an hour of pare happiness, only marred by 
the fear that sume of the ladies’ relatives 
wonld enter the apartment and de‘ect the 
imposture. Hat at the end of that period 
he found himself sitting very close to the 
maiden on the sofa, and some way or 
other, how, the youthfal reader can best 
tell, he explained very gently that he waa 
not John at all, bat the short hour in which 
he had been acquainted with her had 
inspired an intense feeling of love within 
his soul, which could ay be gratified at 
the altar, Oar tale would not be trathful 
did we not record that she at firat londly 
soreamed, and became very red in the face, 
especially on learning of her mistake, bat 
she at last subsided, and when the gontle- 
man left the house, it waa with great joy 
depicted upon bia countenance, inasmuch 
as the wicked feminine had given him some 
enoouragewent, at least by inviting him to 
call again. 








—-——_— 


Notes on Sleep. 

To literary men, preachers, teachers, 
lawyers, doctors, journalista, and brain 
workers ip general, the following hints are 
exceedingly worth attention 

The fact ia, that as life becomes ¢ moen 
trated, and its pursnita more eager, short 
sleep and early rising bocome imporsible. 
We take wore sleep than our anoestora, 
and we take mure becanse we want more 





| Six hours’ sleep will do very well fora 


| plonghman or bricklayer or any other man 


by manual labor, and the sooner he taken 
it after the labor is over the better, But 
for a wan whose labor is mental, the atross 
of work ison his brain and nervous systen, 
and for him who is tired in the evening 
with a day of mental application, neither | 
early to bed nor early to rine ia wholesome, 
| He needs letting down to the level of re 
pose. The longer the interval between the 
active use of the brain and bis retirement 
to bed, the better bis chance of sleep and 
refresiument. To bim an hour afler mid 
night is probably ax good as two hours be 
fore it, and even then bia sleep will not mo 
completely and qnickly restore him as it 
will bis neighbor who ia physically tired 


| 


‘ anawored the bogus Joho | 








«! h 
who has no exhaustion bat that prodaced Ay rio Ut. wr KV KN 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 


He must not only go to Sed later, but lie | 


longer. Hin best sleep probably lies in the 
early morning bours, when all the nervous 


excitement bas passed away, aud he isin | 


absolute rest. 
-_  —_— 

6H A missionary among the freemen in 
Tennessee, after relating to some little 
colored children the story of Ananiag and 
Sapphira, asked them why (iod does not 
atrike everyhody dead that tells a lie when 
one of the least in the room quickly an 
awered, ‘' Hecanuse there woulda t be 
body left.” 

@7 The lowa State Kopi 
ayo, to pegpetrate a neat 
an aocot deat the flacing « 
positaef proto-oxyde of Lydroygen on the 


ay 


ster, a few das 
j rke 
' 


4 
palliahed 
te 


brett 


banks of the river near that city. Several 
wiee journals, like the Chicago Trtane 
“but, net Knowing that proto.cryce of 
bydrogen, being tnterprets 1, meant too 

GA london literary paper was of 
Georges Eliot « halite of cou pition It 
is ward that on ber manuscript she toils 
tremendously, working on an average wit 
hoars # day. and rarely seoompliahies in 
that time more than three or foar bun 
dred words  Iler iabors are so exhansting 
that she devotes all ‘the remainder of th 
time to recreation and reat.” 

GH ieeatce wy Farurcn was I way 
old fellow, what are yaur polities 7) waked 


a wily Aberieen man, qaizzing another 
** Conservative: my father was ( 
tive, he replied. ‘And what ia your re 
ligion ? continned the other “* Protestant 
my father was a lrotestant, was the an 
awer “And why are you a bachelor? 
aaid the other, “Is fatbor wa 
a—Ob, confoand it! dont bother me with 
your atapid qnestions 

@ Josh Billings save There 
phew things on the face of the 
worthless than a pootlie, and yet tan vlad 
there 14 poudles, for if ther 
480m poople who wouldnt have 
joot in living, and have suthinyg tolav” 

* Pa, what ia the ase of giving our 

pias #0 mach mila’ “Ss that they cu 


meerva 


cade my 


z hat 


earth mire 


© was Dot Luer 


enny ob 


tuake hogs of thers farliny 

am A "eer can f somoantealian 

irred a few evenings wince at a factory in 
Westteid, ¢ ». Ose ef the workwen 
iny inetructed in the «v tw te carry inte 
the shop the next mornin, a quantity f 
wood lying ooteite, was surprioed whent © 
time Cameto fod it all carefully p 
Lie watohinen says that during Use 
the man did the work ace ording to tis 
stractions, stepping arefal ov 
things on the f vor j wate sk Apo 
to him several titges, bu r ef no» 
auewer, and «4 #000 as the » was douse 
the somoambalist went Lowe Joe night 


worker noticed a feeling of lawitade the 
neit morning aud was unable to work du 


ring the day. 


| 


SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


SF Ata very enceeasfal seance in Cin 
cinneti the other night, a man 
tears when the medium deserthed very ac 
curately a tall, blac eyed apirit standing ty 
him, with light side whiskers, and his hair 
parted in the middle ‘D> yon know 
bim '° ingaired aman at hie side, in « 
sympathetio whisper “Koow bim? I 
I do,” replied the unhappy man, 
wiptog bis eyes, “Ile waa engaged to my 
wife If be hadn't died he would have been 
Oh, Clheorge 


baret into 


pines 


ber hneband instead of me 
'’ he marmared, in a v vioe choked 
with emotion. “ why did goa peg out?” 
6@ Past, Passewr any Forver A well 
known wealthy Parisian has bad hice! f 
painted, by an eminent artiat, ‘ashe was, 
“en he in, and “ashe will be” ‘As he 
waa, represents him, at the age of twenty- 
five, & poor wretch in ragged garments, 
with his toea peeping throngh holes in his 
shoes — slinking, half-famished by the aide 
ofawall, ‘As beta,” fiyores bim fat anid 
july as an alderman, well.dreased, with 
wold chains decking hia waisteoat, and dia 
mond rings blazing on hia flogers. And, 
in “' Ashe will bea he ta made a hideous ! 
corpee, Not the least singular feature of 
anoh asingular freak, ia the fact that he 
has the paintings hang in bia drawing-room 
€7 A lady in Poughkeepsie found a little 
airlin the «treet erying bitterly, and asked 
her where she wasgoing, she wasso «mall to 
be ontalone, “ Down town to fad papa. ' 
* Whats your father's name?" inquired the 
lady. ‘‘ iis name ia papa.” ‘* Hot what 
does your motber oll bim?" ‘She calla 
him papa ‘* What do you want of your 
papa?” “Lonly want to hina him.” Jast 
then a sister of the child who was search 
ing for her came and took possession of 
the little ranaway, anc told the pitiful story 
that the childs father, whom it dearly 
loved had died recently, and she being tired 
of waiting had gone out to look for him. 


(leorge 
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RATES OF ADVERTISING. 


Thirty cents aline for cach insertion, 
O@™ Payment is required in advance. 


CHEAP READING. 
OLD*NUMBERS OF “THE LaDY's 
FRIEND” - 


The former publishers of " Tur Lany's Pures” 
have on hand a number of old copies of that aden! 
rable Mevagine in west coudition, and full of 
cholew engravings, atOrtes, & forthe tem yeare 
from 1806 to Reptember 1878 Inctastwe 

We have a few complete seta tor leat, sad, Isan, 
sit aud sid, Forthe other yoara, the seta are met 
complete belng deflclent however often ta only 
one nomher 

We will sapoly stagle copies of these old Magn 
slave for ten cents each, and, when twelve coph@ 
or more are taken, for seventy Ave conte the dowen 
We will aleo prepay the postage when ordered by 
mall in all cases, 

For old sabweribers to that 
of Tuk Lavi s Farrsu are 
those who desire to get same good maverine read 
Ing and beautiful engravings at a very cheap price 
thie ie a desirable opportunity Acidreme, Dh 44 oN 
& PETRMSON, ale Walgut Mreet bitlheate 


L, 


which ar a’ 
comple ston, hig equale Malcom 
tafhes, whieh teathe only preperation M1 fora 
delicate skin, Price, 6 cents, MILLET Hitoms, 
iia Mop iden lane, N.Y re a! 
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7 CHILD CAN OPRRATE IT. 
FULLY WARRANTED 
AqnrNTs Wanrin MY ot0e y We oe cee. 

Shout « ' ’ 1 . BHHANSON « 
Th latetph ss Ye 
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che 
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A arher (ian bet te ago 
ww peal ete te be teeter tteery «tur 9% 


wii Ht PSK EL, Methewten Mase lear 
Male of Female, O80 


WORKING CLASS “oi.” Pom. te 
at home, dey oF owen |e he capiia leeructione 
and valuatne package od goede sent free by mail 
Actreas, with ete ent return etamn, M@ Vota 
AC ewer eth ow ONY rant? 


O00 AGENTS WANTED, — Sempice cont 
? free by mall ‘Two new articles, saleahle 
a Goer, Address N, WHITE, Newark, New 
Joreey. 


meohT at 

HENTS WASTE “Men of women, O00 8 

4 week of 6100 forfertet, Valuable semapion tren. 
Adkdirese Fo OMOOREED) oth 8t New York met tT 

The VENETIAN Ww AuB- 

LEM lmitates perfertly all the 
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8 Card that w!ll appear and @ Tle 

sure of the performer, a wonderta iteson, 6 > 
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giving over 100 of the beet and latest 
cards coins, sletwht-of-hand, onowenaanel Dem, 


Wh eta; or the three, pemt i by mall, foe w cla. 
Addrew, OO T MARTIN, be, Hoboken New 
lormey ment ‘oe 


MEN MAKE MONEY 


ing Webster's new and tmprowed Ietent Hatton - 

hole Workers and Catters, Sample «®t seat pre 

wai’? for Th of aend «temp for parttcalare A.W. 
KHATER £00) Hotteemrt Conn mohT-at 


AOENTR WANTED FOR THR 


HISTORY OF THE 


GRANGE MOVEMENT 


(om “rIth 
FARMER'S WAR AGAINST MONOPOLIES. 
Helug a fall aml a thenth account o the strug 
view of the Amerian Farmers against the extortions 
of the tal road Companies, witha history af the 
tee and progres of the Order of Patrons of Hue 
banadiy It sells at wight, Mend for epecimen 
aml terme to Agents, and eee why It eelle ie 
fran anyother hook Addr Narrower Pomtean 
1) teaee, TN or Philadephia, Pe. tee tf 
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THROUGH THE BREAKERS. 


days, was as greet a- it coald have been if 


the mothers, of whom only sweet memo. | 


my father bed been Hisie's father too, in 
stead of heaving pitifally ad the or. | 
phan abild, and bronght her from @ poor 
and lovelens life to sbare oar happy home 
1 suppose | always knew that be could never 
grow to love ber justas be did his own | 
ebild , yet even if I had felt be did wo, 1) 
should only heave rejviced. | am spesking | 
pow of the old times, and speaking, too. 
whee I cam sce those old times lying in the 


we 
adopted aisters | 
Diste wae a bright, | 
light-bearted girl, with a sunny prettiness, | 
and « happy smile forever rippin om ber) 
Wipe and sparkling in her eyes, We were the | 
same age within « year, yet lalweye felt | 
mecb the elder, for my nature wassilent and | 
concentrate, dreamy to a faalt, and steed 
fast..so steadfast, that if I bead hed one 
aim to pureve, however bopeless, I should 


have pursved it silently to my death. Yet 
ander my quietness, | knew, even then, | 
that there slept « pessionate intensity of 





feeling which gave me one power greeter 
than Elaie possessed, the power of suffer 
ing. She woo love and friendabip; while 
I stood isolated, with only her love and my 
father's to encircle me. She won admire 
tion and esteem from all, and | knew this 
wes well, becense suffering to her waa 
weakening a ilinees _ under it ahe lay pas 
sive and helpless, while | met it aa I would 
meet @ wrrowful friend, and made my 
step firm, and my beart strc to support 
it. Boat ell thie was in the old times, be 
fore sbe won (easily, a» she won all else) 
the only love which could have gladdened 
me, and before that chil! gray cloud drop 
ped down between na 

He did not live with on at first, bat my 
father, when his own health — per 
sueded bie you riner (to whom the 
mille would Denis teen after bin death ) 
to come and live with as in our great bonse, 
epon the bill, at the foot of whieh the 
mille lay. Ho Horece Capon came, and 
the te active management of the mills 
fell inte bis hands; and, although he was 
a young man, my father felt the utmost 
confidence in bim. The master was safe 
im relying on Mr Capon, the men woald 
sometimes say lo us, when we wandered, as 
we liked to do, over the busy noisy mille 
he was ove to be trusted. We usedto smile 
at the expr , whieh to them to 
mean so much, and when Horace would 
join us from the offices, what wonder was 
it if we saw a new power in bis handsome 
face, and in his tone of genial yet irreniet 
ible authority? And could we warn each 
other of the feeling which was growing 
equally in both oor bearta/ Could we al 
ways remember that for one of um this 
feeling must end in bitter humiliating | 
vairy’ It wae to me that the pain came at | 

t; very gradoally, because it took me such | 
a long, long time te believe it after it was | 
told, yet very saddenly, beonase I had for 
gotten, an I said, that this love for Horace, 
whieh was growing eqnally in both our 
hearts, must end forone of asin bitter and | 
bemiliating pein, He bad alwaye treated 
as alike, coming home to usin the even 
ings, bringing a new clement of strength | 
and gaicty interesting us no leas than my 
father, and amusing and brightening my 
father no lees than us There was more 
lengbter when be chatted with Elsie, bat 
more earnestness when he talked with me. | 
If be sang oftener with Eine, he rodeoftener | 
with me and if he fell beside Elsie oftener 
when we walked together, it was beside my 
ebair that he would drew bin own when be | 
read alund to us at night. And wo the | 
months sped on mont happily for as, so 
equally lowed and oared for that what wor | 
der was it, as L raid, that we forgot bow thi | 
must ond in bitter bam thating pain forone! 

I forget how it was that there Great dawn | 
ed op we the knowledge of one of my 
father se motives m having Horace ¢ apou 
ta live now in the boare ehioh he was event 
nally to oocupy as master of the mille | 
think be told me himeelf, one day, saying 
that Horace was oven now as a won to him, | 
the one man in the world to whom be oon! 
most willingly give bis danghter and add 
ing that he khiew Liste would elwaye find a 
I histened qaietly an 








| 


heppy bome with on 


til the loving plan wasall onfolded, then I 
went away and «at alone for hours, think 
ing of it, my cheeks burning even in my 
solitude, ard my heart beating repiudly 
What « fut hat waste dream of) Prom 
thet beor when my dreane lost thet 
vag her cy it ay mathked out ut 
irigt ‘eet buew before st I was « tous 
of a icee ebiies my manner te horace 
etinadty 4 ow to me, yet the micamt 
petoral result of that dream which was 
baried “ eply end wo faedly tn any 
heart 1 tt bt biste wast. o theronghly 
erepped op on ber own bright thongbhts to 
potioe thie, vet I Bnew thet our bowe for 
each other (hen was true and tpen- pictoua 
Pint the dev ance at last hen, afler one 
art f span, thats ifcll slow 
! ‘oY *! otwe ‘ 

i Ltouacdt bo ste at ting ont borming 
raat + wate! tl orace eo | aty wi 
alwveher wat. hing ton enoe Hetnre 
ed at the; ate for a mowent, to rates him hat 
eith a enue, then burrie tou wntbe! 
eid nap peared thr pb one 1° teat 

wrsof the milla, Pilete rov« em tat 
wae cresming etill, vt ae | bet ot i. « 
hiithe wey beck from the @iodow, my eves 
open the sped where Hormoe Cheapy md 

**Margeret, send Klee softly, prusicg 
as the faced me, “your eyee lok we 


at teoanse Llorace c 


alteweredt 


and gied mee 
Bol see sou 
ope es bring ht ae bia lien 
beer cold to him, end distan: 

“Cw | coboed in a wl per, and I 
eoald pot brug my eyes beck to her fece 
* Rime, deer, you do bet voderstand 

She hed both ber bands upon my ehoul 
dere now, and ber eves were readin yg nm ne 


his smile witt 


why Lave » 


eaperiy eb. with snokh pained ard Ureath 
lens eagerness | 

“Cb Margaret, abe cried, catelbing ber 
breath in ao preat teariens web, tell me | 
em Brers Sey Loat i cannot read that 
your face’ Ob, be, Do, ne, it te not that 

I pot one erm around ber, wonder ny 
that «be should be so mowed to read the 


secret ebhich | must have guarded so much 
better than ebe bed puarded bers 

**Eime dear, 1 seid, layigg my cheek 
apon her bright bent heed, “there was 
nothing ip my face which need have given 
you this rndcen pa't 

* Ob, son,” abe cried. “ob 
yes, I naw 

Bbhe was weeping sorely there with ber 
eyes bidden om ms trees’, and Ler trem 

ng fogers clarping me even to pain 


Margaret, 


* Pisie, what grieves you so!” 1 asked 
*] cannot understend it “ 
“JI moet tell you, Margaret,” abe 


gobbed, keeping ber fev» stil! bidden, “1 
mast tell you, bat! never gucnsed 
“Tell me,” 1 whirpered fondly, eben 


abe 
 Horace—Horsce seye—" she was ut- 
tering the words very rapidly below ber 


| wmmtied 


breath, and with her heed drooping so | 


| pom my breast that it wee not easy to bear 
| them —‘' Horace saye 1 mean be asked me 
| —oaly yesterday only yesterday. to be- 
| bie wife! Ob, Margaret, I love bim more 
than all the wortd and yet I wieh — I wish — 
I think I pet ber gently from me, and 
made a feint of smiling and! think that 
groping blindly in my great misery I 


daye which bed been crowned with love 
and hope and pleasure. I think that | 
ve Horece my band thet night, and told 
be would be very with Elsie 
and I thick thet it wes only Elsie who 
orted when we bade each other good night 
Bat I am pot sare-1 am sare of nothing 
eave the anguished actuimg of my beart and 
heed, and bow, when that had been wine for | 
many, many days, a great lonely ovldness 
came and wrepped iteelf alont my beert 

It was e and eorefiied courtship, | 
thet of Horaces. My father gave bis free 
consent to the marriage, and breathed no | 
word of that disappointed plan of bis, and | 
my father's men, who all loved Elsie for | 
her bright face and winning ways, made | 
her young lover's beart rejoice with their | 

the wife whom he bad chosen. | 
And, dey by day, it was my lot to wated | 
this happy courtship, living entirely epart 
in my own inward life, and growing day 
by day more silent and more cold atl) 
felt that they would not notice this it) 
could not pain them, so closely were they | 
bound now in each ether. When Horace 
came home, of whet value was my presence 
to Eleie though antil then sbe had liked | 
to linger with me? When Elsie was near, | 
what thought of Horace's woald stray to | 
me? Ah, what « bitter solitary time it 
was, and what and deapairing | 
thoughts me! Why bad he been | 
given toher? His love was all the work! 
to me. and she could have been made 
heppy with other love, and wvald have 
turned brightly to scoept another life 
Nometimes 1 told myself that if be hed 
loved me beat, enly for one day, I would 
have made it grow to such « strong and 
all.engrossing love, that it ovald never 
change, « love beside whieh thie happy 
and untroubled affection that be Bore to 
Elate would be a shadow only if only the 
love had once been there to take root. 

Never could be guess at any of these 
dreams which haunted me, bat I noticed 
that be often now looked at me with a new 
and carious intentness, which warned me 
that this hidden selfish pain was changing 
even my outward self. It mast have been 
this change which prompted them to plan 
for Viale and me to travel to the seaside, 
and stay there antil the summer waned. 

If they had let me go alone there or 
anywhere I thought I might have gained 
health and strength and better thongbts; 
but Elsie woald not leave me. The days 
hed been bard enough to bear at home, 
but they were hesdaphere. If Thad been 
left to sit alone in silence on the olifs, I 
could bave loved perhaps, instead of 
chafing at, the lonely solemn sympathy of 
the sea but Elaie seemed ways near me, 
talking of home and Horace, until I nearly 

ali, no very, very nearly! grew to hate 
ber very presence, dreading every word 
that ber bright volee should atter, and 
wearying utterly of her amiling face, Left 
alone with bor, and hearing her constantly 
speak of Horace in that tone of contident 
ebildlike happiness, it could not be bat 
that | svon must hate ber in my heart 


Il 

My father and llorace were to be with 
ne in the afternoon, and in the morning 
Kisie and I went out to bathe together 
lhere was no sunshine on the sea, bat the 
water waa fresh and fall of motion, jost as 
welikedit, so welanghed when wo were told 
that there was danger of a sudden equall 
thatdey that very few ladios had ventured 
out, and even they were returning now 

“Not that theres any danger, mins, 
the man said, as he hooked hie horses 
harness to the caravan which I had chosen ; 
‘only dont you think youd better take 
one of the women with yoa lf 





* We are not afraid, are we, Margaret / 
Disie; “and we belp cach other | 
quite enough 
Then she gave for 
bathing maohine to be wheeled close to 
mine in the sea, and ran up the steps with | 


orders her owr 


a smile and nod at me 
How well 1 remember the look of the | 
sea that day, aa I stepped into it and 
Llste op to me with her dan 
ing step and laughing eyes. So gray and | 
sombre the water Was, so wide and rest 
no wide, wo secret, and so safe I 


Oatie 


lens 
shoos away Elste « clinging bands 
"Why de jon held me leried, * Gin 


away do pet come ao close to me agetn 
"No no. give me yonr banda, Mar 
waret, she eatd, rising merrily, and elak 
ing beck ber batr, after the nomy wave 
had passed over os and left us free to 
npeok apoin lho you forget that they 
feared a sudden gust We shall be ail 


rip ht if we are band in bend 
, 


te na wo, and it is plen 


nyeolf 


We are ju 
I wai, and threw beneath 


trying bard to drown the happy 


waiter, 
the water 
oond of I 

liow wie the sea was! and 
a little thing she looked there, bat 
with tts waters, so strong 
ding hands And what 
aw horritde lomgins possessed me yetehbatan 
over mu Pearofwhat ) Pear of 
the Waters etioh TI lowed boar of Bimes 
tiv power Ab, no, what fear I bad was 
fear of wiymell 

We were standing 
ther bow «als 
and at 
we, whic 


ie ® lanahter 
atid secret 
¥. at 
merrily 
sther int 


ting 
ax hie 


actoritg fear 


quite stall, telling each 
i» the een had grown alin a 
with that distance 
aL kept so carefully, when 
AV seadden violent roeh of 
waters toward the 


uve 


uisate, le 


tae 
the juell came 
vihad eeept aero tt 
! the waves reared the maelves at 
us thea ew ooped down and dashed as bel) 
lesely open the rand 
Margaret Maryparet Lie 

Piste s call as the great wave rolled ca 

\ t bands boid me, old me 

lL ought my @ay to ber and took her 
bands, then | heowked sildle roand Due 
bathiog machines seemed to be miles away 
from *, aud obe@ Bas Lhroe bh upon its 
side ty that strong rash of wind an? 
water If we evuld reach it, we mi ht 
rapport ourvelves, perhaps, until help 
came The shore looked like another word 
to my bot, anpoisbed eyes, wo far away 
eo ferewsy What was this singing tn oy 
care Was it the water stil)! | was sirong 
ard fearless now , bo wave, however fe roe 
and strong, wouldewallow me [he water 
was tbat shallow after all — unless we fell 
_ “Ob Margaret, take me in your arms 
my breath m going’ You are so strong 
acd calm dont leave me, Maryaret 

Calm There was sach a tempest in my 
heart, that this tempest on the waters was 
as nothing to it 

**Moergaret, where have the waves car 
ried us’ Ob, we are lost, we are just 
help me, Margaret | 

1 pot my arms otk \' ber—-this girl who 
bed wou from me all that made life pre 
cioas—and | held ber closely, very closely 
Sbe locked ap from my arma, ber eyes 
eagerly seeking comfort from mine, ber 
Ips parted for the qaestion to con. pant 
ing forth 

* Bhall we be lost F 


nld bear 


vel 


had won his tirat love 





Oocsies Dae ctiionen about to 
than ton days at the furtuest, Mr. 





» Op to the city ou busines 


"awoeps 
take care that none of em slip through your fingers or get well 


“I «bent be mure 
You'll visit the patients regalarly, and 
during my absence!” 





Then, as if she bad read a an 
ewer in my face, a piercing ory went ap 
among the clouds 

**Oh Horace! Horace!” 

More closely still | held ber now, bat 
held her where the waters must pass over 
her in their rash. My lips were tight and 
firm; my eyes opon that second mighty 
wave that came su fiercely to engulf us. 

‘Lam bolding you, Elsie. Close your 
eyes, for it is coming |" 

Hient and frail, she stood in my embrace, 
with her eyes closed, while the wave, 
which I could calmly stand and watoh, 
oame rolling on behind ber. Then I held 
her down, firmly and steadily, beneath the 
water, battling the while for my own life 
and breath. When at last the sea grew calm 
agein, and we were tossed no longer at its 
wild strong will, [ had still my hands upon 
ber shoulders, and ander the waters I could 
see a white dead face, And my strength 
had not failed me even yet, for | was hold 
ing ber so when they found as, and lifted 
ns together, whispering eagerly that one 
was living, bat that the other had been for 
a long time dead. 


ill. 

I did not see Horace for along time, #0 
that when at last they let mo see him, the 
firat bitterness of his grief was past. He 
asked me many things abont that dey, and 
I told bin all save the terrible trath that 
I had killed her. I told him how Elate bad 
clung to mein her fear, when that awfal 
wind swept so suddenly across the sea; but 
how she had grown so weak at last and 
despairing, that sbe fell with the seaond 
wave, and never rose rgain, Hoe sat beside 
me while I told bia thia, and then it 
scomed to grow nataral to him to sit be 
sido me, and at last! 

naw ite sorrow fade, and the old look of 
content retarn to it. At first it was in 
rilenoce that he sat beside me, and this 
silence I could understand and share; bat 
gradually be would win me on to talk to 
him, and hia eyes would brighten as he 
listened. So we grew dear friends egafn 
dearer than we had ever been : and I forgot 
that white drowned face, which lay now 
side by side with my own mother, ander 
the old cedar in our churchyard on the bill 

One night we bad strolled there together 
to lay rome autnon blossomaon the grave 
and so long be lingered there tn perfect 
wilenoe, that all my fears and my despair 


}eame back to me in overwhelming force 


Ilo had forgetten me! Before his grave 
eve wae the bright ebtidish face of her who 
Ile waa wishing she 
Why bad he 


see the 


had been saved and I lost 
brought me here, where T could 
white drowned face, just as Trew it look 


when IT beld it still below the waters, after 
the angry death hat passed’ Bhonld The 
obliged to see it thas before me el! my lf 
Silently, as we had «stood there, ve tun 
ed from the grave side by sick then sun 


denly Horace clasped mein his arms sid 
So tendérly, and yet so pas 
tonate!y, be hissed me, wuder the qoiet 
thet at that moment I kuew | bad 
what I had so long craved for vainly 
ad learned 
love than he had ever given 


hirsed me 


sara 
won 
tle | 
mere fervent 
to blsie 


give me astronger and 


1\ 

Horace and | had been married nearly a 
year, and this Chr My 
husband had been away for two or three 
dava, bat I knew be would retorn 
Christmasdav, and so 1 mat for 
him. Always Dlopyged for his retorn when 
he had left me, bai bardly ever eo tntense 
ly an T longed for it this night lhe wind 
was blowing fitfally ; now rising in su iden 
guste which brought back to me that bor 
rible morning in the and now lying 
lulled and calm, as tt had been opon that 
night when llorece and | hed stood 
be site bo ste « grave in that strange atle: ce 
which he brokagt last to tell me with what 
strength and tenderne«« he loved me 

Seo sirangely nervous and so timid I bad 
grown, thatwhen I beard my busband's 
step at last, Dran to meet bim jast as if he 
cane asa delivercr 

** Fuightened, my darling! be question 
oi, tenderly, as he led me beck ito the 
lighted room lempestooas, is pot at? 
bateo beantifal out of doors Phe moon 
is full, and the shy exquisite. Have you 
be en out at all to day ? 

** No, Lorace 

lben, when dinver is over, | wiil take 
you. It will de you good, if you will pat 
on plenty of fare; and it will do me good 
too, to bave you walking at my side again. 
Yoo are not afraid of this wind, my darling?” 
No 

*Acd Dlowe it. Ab, how good it is to 
be ben e with you again, my wife 

“Do you mis® me when we are apart, 
then, Horace!" 

Lasked it eagerly, yet I knew we!! that 
the time bed come of which | used to 
dream--he lavished on me now far more 
intensity of affection than he had ever 
given to his first love. 

‘Miss you!” he echoed, folding me 
within bis arms and laying bis lips most 
tenderly on mine. ** There is po minute in 
any bour of my absence tn which | do not 
miss you, darling; andif i tried to my 
bow mack, | should but fai! 

** Beoause you love me ro, Horace” 

** Hecause i jiove sou so my chersahed 


wile 


was “tua eve 


wailing 


sea 


antume 





for 


watohing his face | 


‘You never loved any one before, as 
you love me?” 

‘I never have—-I never can— love any 
one as I love you, my own beloved.” 

I knew it so well; bat still I loved to 
hear him say it. 

The moon was riding gloriously through 
the frosty sky, when we started out to- 
wether. XZ had himself fastened the 
soft fare about my neck, kissing me as be 
did so, and my heart beat joyously and 
proudly aa I leaned on his strung arm, and 
felt that I was very precious to him. 

Bo earnestly and bappily were we talking, 
no perfect was the beauty of the night, 
that I had not noticed where we were going, 
notil we stopped before a gate I knew, and 
Horace bent to open it. 

** We have wandered here almost ancon- 
sciously, my darling,” besaid ; ** but we will 
go in and stand a moment in the quietness 
beside Elsie’s grave. In our own intense 
happiness, we wonld not forget ber upon 
this beantifal Christmas-night ; and it is her 
birthday too, you remember, Margaret.” 

I shrank inside, and whispered, ** Not to- 
nighbt—not on Christmas-night— not on her 
birthday ;" bat Horecs gently led me on, 
until we stood once more together beside 
that great square stone beneath the cedar. 
It was very chill and gloomy there, and I 
crept closer to my busband's side: very 
chill and very gloowy, even with bis strong 
protecting arm aronud me. Why had he 
brought me here, when we had both learn- 
ed to forget, and had grown so happy? If 
he would bat speak—if he would but talk 
to me, and chase away these haunting me- 
mories which bad not visited me since, in 
thin very spot, he had told me bow he loved 
me! If he would only tell me so again 
loudly, that the words might drown this 
moaning in my ears, this rushing of the 
rea about my head, thia ory of a faint and 
dying voice! Why bad he breathed ber 
name at all to night, and raised this awful 
memory / 

** Ob, Horace, Horace, seo the white dead 
face!" 

My ory had not broken his long silence, 
no I knew it was ottered only in my heart 
I looked up eagerly, that the glance of his 
kind eyes might give me courage ; but that 
drowned face had come between na. 

* Oh, Horace,” | cried groping with my 
bands, ‘‘take it away: take it away! 
would bave you save ber, and let me go! 

** Margaret, my darling, are you il?” 

I beard the «question in my husband's 
soft hind tones, bat there was sou ething 
else I heard far more distinctly. 

** Listen!” Jered, turning to face the 
blast of wind which came sweeping over 
the valley below; “listen! —listen! 

I waited for ite coming with wy arms 
outstretebed, aml when the storm had 
passed, and left me standing so, I fancied 
death had spared me once again, as it bad 
done at sea, and Lknuew why. That story 
was to be told to Horace, bere, by the 
grave where the voices moaned; now, be 
fore that second gust came saeeping by 
ehich had bronght death before, and 
might bring death again. The white, dead 
face beneath that sione eried oat for jas. 
tiee now, the voices of the wind and sen 
ened ont aloud their aconsation. | bad a 
task to do in the lull of that great storm, 
and 1] must doit. I drew away from wy 
husband « side, and stood opposite him in 
the shadow of the codar) my eves tired stea- 
dily upon bin, and wy words slow and clear 

Qaite still be listen, while I 
told him all. quite sti vot Lhad finished: 
then, after an utter terrible pause, be fell 
on bis Knees beside the stone, and hid his 
face upon it. I did not speak or move an- 
til he rose, after a long, long time; then I 
eagerly and piteousiy scanned bia face, 
that I might glean only a ray of hope. 
Even in the shadow—for he was leaniwg 
bow agrinst the tree —I conld see how rigid 
end how coldly white his face bad grown. 

“Ob, Horace, I ored, falling om the gras: 
before bim, acd appealing to hin: with 
my burning bands outstretched, ** Ob, my 
husband, all ike su there may have been 
yuu cansed. If | had not loved yon—” 

Ooldly and sternly be interropted me, bid 
ding me come away from beside that grave 

“Ob, Horace, take me back to your 
heart! I pleaded. ** Why did you bring 
mebere? Yoa would never bave known, 
if you had not broaght me bere to-night, 
and we should have been happy now—-as 
we were before. Oh, Horace, I am the 
same Margaret wiom you loved so dearly 
an bour ago-—only a little hour ago-—so 
dearly, you said; so dearly! I remember 
it, 1 remember every word. You mised 
me every minute of every hour of our sepa. 
ration, you said—obh, Horace, remember 
that, and take me back. See how I have 
loved you. If you had—had even done 
what I have done, tempted by your love 
for me, I should have wept and prayed for 
pardon for you, aud comforted you, I 
think ; and clang to you and pitied you 
bat never ceased to love you—never, 
never! Ob, my hasband, let it come 
slowly ; love me a little—jast a littl — 
aptil I can bear its being taken all away '” 

my bair away from my throb- 
bing temples ; something was baruicg in 
my bead, and the noise the sea made in 
rushing over Elsics face, was deafening 
me—deafening and blindirg me, for | 
could not see Horace now; nothing bat a 


She 


stood to 


| dark, still shadow; and between it and me, 


a girl with long, wet hair and ashen cheeks 
“Oh, Horace, take me back’ We can 
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be happy still we know it, we have 


i you bave often said it. You can for. | 


ing to oe and left ber face—Horace, Ho- 
rece!” the words were an eager burried 
whisper now—*‘take me up, Horace! I 
am dying bere; dying at her feet and 
yours; or—or am—I—mad?” 

| He raised me from the grass, without « 
movement of his white and rigid face. 

** 1 will take you to your home,” he said, 
‘and after that I wish that I might never 
look your face again.’ 

bed y, Horace?” I whispered, with a 
vacant smile upon my parching lips; ** we 
cannot be seperated, youand | ; we are mar- 
ried, you know; they cannot separate us.’ 
** We are separated now,” he answered 


slowly ; ** utterly and forever.” 
“Ob, no, Horace, no!" I aried, - 

ing to him once with 

and eyes. ‘‘ You will take me r it 





You valued my love then ; ob, take it now, 
| my husband—my own husband, whom no 
one can take from me—when it is a bun- 
dred times more earnest than it has ever 


now, and I knew there was no bope for me. 

** Horace!" I oried, with such @ ory ax 
might have reached to the cold dead around 
us, ‘*‘ Horace—forgive !" 

Coldly be drew back from me, and then 

I laugbed ; laughed loudly and sbrilly, 
there in the silence of the calm and bean- 
tifal night. Bat when I saw his stern white 
face grow colder still, 1 wondered why I 
had la b 

‘Nothing can separate us, Horace,” I 
whispered, tyring to fix my vacant gaze 
upon him, and smiling as I thought that 
my glad, low whisper mast comfort him. 
** Nothing can separate os now. Don't be 
oes Horace; you are my husband, 
and I will not leave you. Did you dream 
that I could be so ornel ? I was not half so 
cruel to her as that would be.” 

He turned from me, shaddering —y 
all his frame, and then I knew that 
love, which had been my very life, was 
dead forever. I saw, in all its fullest, 
darkest borror, the long anguish of the 
life to which he doomed me ; and standing 
still, I took my burning head within my 
hands and uttered shriek on sbriek, until 
the silence of the winter night was all alive 
with sound, and the beauty of the moon- 


light vanished in a great darkness. 
Te 
I have been very, very ill. 1 wake to the 


knowledge slowly, as I lie and listen to the 
hushed breath and softened footsteps in 
my room. I wake to it very, very slowly, 
dreaming a wonderfal dream the while. 

I am lying in my own room at home, and 
Elsie sita beside my bed, just as sbe did 
when I was ill once in the old past—so 
maby years ago; and my father comes for 
tidings of bia child, with hia eyes dim and 
anxious, jast as I ased to see them in that 
far-back time. Horace is living with us, 
in this dream of wine, jast as he did then : 
and he, too, waits for tidings, and comes 
to look npon me with a soft slow step. Ab, 
if this dream may last a little longer; be- 
cause, when I awake, my husband's face 
will meet me stern and cold, as it must be 
through all the rest of my sin-shadowed 
life; and instead of this bright face beside 
my bed, will be the memory of that 
drowned head I saw beneath the waters. 
It is far better to be dying, and to dream 
this dream, than grow quite strong snd 
well, and meet my misery again. It is such 
a beantifal, beautiful dream ! 

I am lying now under the beech upon the 
lawn, and the golden leaves fall softly on 
me one by one; very softly, as if they fell 
a long, long way— perbaps from heaven it- 
self. The sky is bright and blue up there 
above them, and the sunlight creeps amid 
their sbeiter to lay its warm sweet kiss 
npon my face. There are ne fierce rashiog 
storms of wind in thie bsantifal dream, 
and no driving waves. There is only peace 
and calm and sunshine, and the rare sweet 
fragrance of the antamn flowers I love. I 
dare not speak, lest I should break my 
dream. 

[ see my father standing against the 
golden beech, and watching we, with the 
old look of love upon hia face. Elsie is be- 
side me still, as sue has been all through 
this peacefal dream, and io ber oyes is 
shining sach a lock of loving, pitifal com- 
passion, that I cannot « ven trust myself to 
meet it, lest it should bring the teara, for 
tears would wakeo me. And now, across 
the lawn, comes Horace, his face the kind 
and pleasant face of long ago—the face | 
loved when I was innocent--so long ago! 
He comes up to me—softly, as they all 
come in this dream of mine—and I read 
the old friendship in his eyes and some- 
thing more; not hatred and contempt: ab, 
no, bat a great tenderness and a great 
| compassion, and something that looks al- 
j most hike awe. I remember the different 
| face which I sbali see when | ewake, and 
silentiy I pray that it may be God's will I 

die before the waking comes. 
| My bands are very weak and thin and 
wasted, and when he takes one into bis 

and kueels beside my couch, I can see tae 

pity aud the fear which darken Eisie's eyes. 
| My vovce is low and failing, but at last the y 

uoderstand my qyaestion, reading it more 
} from my eyes tuan from my lips; sud 
| Ewe auswers ii in a whisper, ber warm 
| lips touching my cheek and forevead be 

tween the words; 

**No dream, my darling, no dream. We 

bave you with us, aud we are nursing you 
| beck to heuth again. If care and love— 
| the truest, fondest love, my dear—oan give 
| yoa strength, then you wall soon be yuur 
own self again ” 











| 
| 
| 
| 


| So the words ran, in this summer dream | 


jof mine. I have no pain, only a great 
faintness. If I werea leaf apon the beech 
| above me, at the first faint breath of wind I 


| Should fall just so—softly and slowly to the | 


| ground 
| “Margaret,” Elsie whispers, when ber 
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Answers to Correspondents, 


Par Yous Poetaes.—Anthors and others ofte: 
as letters and 


fi 
sis 
i 
Hf 
=ek 
| 


i 
ij 
| 
t 


acceptance or re 
mn. And there is no of writin, 
bether we wil) examine s manuscript. fend 


and we will examine it ; bepping ¢ oop? to 
r 


al) dan of lose—as we 
Galvan sumponaivhe Gar the enle vesusn ef Samuaasties. 


Itt..Nom wishes to know: “ let, What te meant 
by * Old Christmas’ or ‘ Twelfth Night?’ ad. Which 
le proper, for the lady to take the gen’ ‘sarm 
or the tleman the lady» when walking o@ th 
street?” ist. Olid Christmas or Twe Night 
is the period when, accord:ng to German fairy bore, 
Beffana, the good fairy of German ren, maker 
her visite, Legend says that Beffana was too busy 
with household affairs to luok after the Magi when 
they went to offer their gitta, and sald she would 
walt to see them on their return, Bat they wen: 
another way, and Beflana every twelfth bt after 
Christmas wa'chea for them, 2d. The y should 
take the gentleman's arm of course, presaming 
that be is polite enongh to offer it. 

B.C , (Parkervilie, Morrie Co., Kaneas,) writes : 
“MY husband bas a book which he brouxht fron 
Fort Maguala, Abyssinia, since the Britieh exp di- 
tion there, a religioas book, very old, supposed to 
have belooced to the late King Theodore, Can 
you tell me where I could get a translation of it? 
and where | coukd place it where it would be appre: 

ar? | 
book 


AH 
i 


clated as a cortosity and relic of the late w 
believe it is In the Amberic language.” The 
wouk! certainly be extremely interesting, both as a 
literary and foreign curiosity. Some college lin- 
wulet might be abie to translate it, but we fear that 
in tifle country @ person accomplished fo the lan- 
suage named would be hard te dud, Eliba Barrit: 
fe famed tor hie linguistic ability ; poealb:y he could 
give a version of the book, Any museem or anti- 
qearian society would eagerly take the book, and ii 
it is genoive would, perhape, pay considerable tor 
it, Write to the IMistorica’ Society of this city, or 
the ’hilade!pta Library, 

MiNate Moone, (Freeport, Til.) writes: “* We 
have been taki y the Post tor several years and | 
have never troubled you wi hany questions befor: 
this, Bat as lam ina peck of trouble and have neo 
one from whom | like to ask advice, | will try and 
eeck nlpirom you. Lam epgaged to be marrie« 
toa young gentleman whom lise very much, but 
my father objects to him, and saye Tl shall never 


marry bim, and bas forbidden him to com 
to our house. The young gentleman  wieher 
me toel pe wilh him and be merried, My father 
tea widower and | keep house torhim, Tam the 


nly danghter, and he eave if] were to marry he 
would be broken up; therefore he doesn't hike any 
young man to walleon me. This hae be n the case 
for two or three years, and 1 see no prospect of 
him changing. All the objections he has to the 





geLtieman i: question i* that he loves me an 
Wiehe lo marry me, Ihave known him sinee | 
was a child, and never knew anything sgeinet 


him or bis character, He has the reputation ot be 
tng the steaciest young man inthe neighborhood. 
Now, what I wish to Knowles thie: Muaet I leave 
home and marry the man I love, and thereby receive 
the coree of my father, or stay at home, keep 
houre for him and sacrifice my jife-hng hay 
vines 7 dont throw this aside = tor 
1 shall look patiently for an anewer, And | 
fully intend to take your advice upon the sabject.” 
Your letter has luterested as very much, It reemer 
like an ea:nost, rational, temperate statement of o 
hara case, We do not like to counsel young per- 
sons to yo contrary to the wishes of their paren «, 
for in the main parents are right, We do pot ad- 
Vire you so to ect iu the dificuities of your present 
position, nor do we wirh you te aaeritice your bap- 
piness, It mere relfiehn s* moves your father to 
oppose your marriage with the man of your chotee, 
that should not be permitted to operate af euch « 
The happiness of apy aud every 
homan being is a prectous and sacred thing, espe- 
cially toe happiness of fhe woanyg, Vorhape that |e 
what your tather, ee log farther than you, ts really 
cousidermyg. The proposition made by your lover 
for you to “lope wi h bim may indicate a natare e- 
eentiaily dishonorable, or it mey only indicate tmu- 
paticoce and disvuet at your tather'’s seliiehness 
As arule, young men Who adviee elopement are not 
to be true ed, But you say vou bave known your 
lover since childhood, and that hie character—or 
reputation at kast—ta excellent, We are strongly 
inelined to think that it is, tor a senmible girl like 
you. kd has: nothing to do with him if be were 
Het really worthy, Oar advice to you, then, ia not 


lem 


ocort to yours 


to give up the prosyect «f a haroy marriage wit! 
him, but by patient d lovuug Piewlog te wi 
your father to laver your semine, The will yield, we 
trust, Onlers be fae better reasons than we Imagine 


be bas to withheld his approval of your choice of 





man ie be your hbusbaud, I atier all voor effort. 
to secul this end be remalus byle cing, mtu 
having reached the ag wt 22 « 2', your taith tr 
war bover te etll etrong aml your hiwe “* periect, 
go quietly and g t thane chm t oi 0 a4 elop 
teut Tueotuh, hi our father coutiogos his die 
hens >be ae poreeverinyy vy kind to him as you 
can, avd eee if that doesnt reten hun arownd, 
Mosher, (Sha Koo, Penne.) aeke: * det, Ar 
tere Cos de tn Virginia of suv importaace 
2d. tow i Dieracity ied?) Sd, tiow cot! 
commercial ta reset is. compare with thoee o 
Isivt *. \ier Ponoeyivania tuere ie no Stat 
In the | ign rietier Gal deposits than \ iqiuda 
The Alley! a ii e «extend aluet bh 
“ hath of 1 Shenand Ont Valley, to the 
No Carolina ttt It ie estimated that the 
average (uaLt Ot coal (oO be obtained from every 
| wh ‘ - al 1 te aout fifty tho 
| Ra ! *, and that ot avaliab os 
i sirict ie soy that proetically tor 
t #au1 vour ‘ * way be regarded as un- 
thiied, | r ’ icpor ite ip the state ale 
1, his-rms ' shor in 1874 wae 41 
! 2 ona, 

Minrie,(s u Pa.,) wr *: “1 have aux 
on k tue CO. Rh *pdente’ Column Hf the ha 
wit a pe tn t¢ any iMles of character of 
femypx cament, thew leome to you w a ue 
tior larly Isth ter any ioate x tp i owe 
respects We are i nelimd topa 1 b re 
Aine fuch doa, Perhaps tie i “wi yor 
he «* t wil rest ve amet . t 
roaders As loopy, save the at wot t iintr 
Mark sot bu ae -_« ‘ ee mut 

a ara t al wily Delve gio them, i 
would be puerde to attomp? to read character 
Gispeorition is farhien aud charac er of the locks 
die; ayed; but viewed na'arally, the hair « a 
real inele { srawout and Gisporiti om a 
teaturce Mr. (reer in bix volame on bair, t 
etauee, item tbe wing ' dicatio. © aot t 
racter tovtd-lupon be see and ‘ex are ef flown 
«ks tre 4 roe pubes ved in Pari«, et - 
Tita, * Scerets Beauty. * Coarse, a k hair and 
dark skin stonity great power of character, wilt 
& lepackhcy ly senguality, Fipe bleck : air anu dark 
sen ate sifeogth of character, along wit 
perky sod goodness, Sod, straigt, w< har 
tod beard indicate @ coarse, strong, rigid, etra ght- 


sweet face comes between those reddening | 


leaves aud my wide upturned eyes, ** du 
| yoo remember that day we were togeth:«r 
| im the sea, when the wind rose so sudde:- 
jly? I want to tell yoa, ob, my dear, what 
| the memory of that day bas been to nm: 
| Tam awaking now—awaking with an wy 
| shower. . 
| over —my beaatifal sammer dream. 
| “Tell me slowly—slowly,’ I plead, my 
| broken words most eager in their alter 
| weakness. 
} shall be—awake. Tell meall, Horace ’ 
| ‘* itis too mach to tell to-day,” he whis- 
| pers, wrapping « shawl abont me tende:!y, 
| for he dves not know that I lie shivering 


In one moment my dream will be | 


**No—let Horace teil: then [| 


} ter. 


| there because I know I am awaking; “how | 


| can I teil, in a few simple words, that brave. 
| Waselfish act of yours’ How can I speak 
| calmly, even yet, of how you saved my 
| darling at the risk of yoar own life; of 
, how, when she fainted and fell, you rescue?! 
| ber, aud held ber safe above the water nati! 

help came ; then how you pat her in safety, 
| and—yoar strength all worn—sank down 

yourself, exhausted aod ancouscions: of 

bow the dercest wave of all came then. and 


forward character, Fine dark brown mar «ign fle 
‘Patten of exquisite sen-ihiities with 
by bot character, Flat, c! 





iJibg, stfaw 
uclaveholy but extremely con-tact chars 
llareb, opright heir 6 the sign of ar tices 








and sear epint; a stabborn aod tara) character. 
( varse recl bairs sles powertyl ab luiad pasion # 
together with ac elrenutt, sarc 
Aubarn bair, wit VebLlonane >, denotes t 





hiythest Order GO “nTitaent and tr 
ig, parity Of Character, with the JQest capact!y 
forebpyy@entoreu@ering, Strayht, oven, emoot! 
and giowey bair denotes strength, harmooy and 
evenness of character, hearty a@ectious, a cleat 
head a! aperior Lawuts. Floe, siiky, sugple bait 
ie th mark Of @ Cellcate and sens: ive cupera 
ment, and speaks in favorof the mind and charac- 
W bite bair denotes a lympha! 
constitution: and we 
these quaiitics there are chemical properties resic- 
log im the coloring matter which sudoubted y hav« 
sume effeet apoa the disposition. Those. red-hainet 
prope are nvtoriousiy passionate, Now red hair 
is proved by analysis to co: tei: a iarve amoun! 
pour, whl> very bl ek hair ie coored 
1 SnOe pure carhon, ioe presefice of Uren 
matters the ood polats to peculla ities of tem- 
eet and foeling which are almost aniverss 
d withther, ‘The very way in which | be 
ows le stro gty indicative of the ruling pe-- 
sions sod inclinat ons, and perhaps a clever pcre 
coud give a rewd guess at the manurr of a nia! 
Of Woes’ disposition by only seeing the backs u 
their be wte,” 
(Several ictters are beld ever to be answered in 


war bext.j 


tevaity of lee 
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